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ERRATA. 

Page 9, Line 7, after there, add are, P. i^o, after the qttoted Luie 
add, the loft Part is true, but not the firfi, P. 44. the Note, for 4 
read 5. P. 54, L. 8, firft Word, dele ed. P. 60, L. laft but 4» 
dele ta^the, P. 66, L« laft but one, put :/ before ». P. 76. L. 8» 
put be before Rebellion. P. 77, L. i of the Letter, dele a comina#r 
and L. 6, ditto. P. 84, L. 3 of the Letter, a Comma after Morn- 
ing. P. 87, L. 14, a Comma after 'was, and ago, P. 127, L. 14, 
reAd founding, P. 128, L. 8, dele firft Comma. P. 129, L. 2, after 
taken read a, P. 148, L. 7, a Comma zfierfelvei. P. 194, L. 3, 
a Comma at the End. P. 196, an Hyphen After Jkwfy. P. 205, 
L. laft but 2, > Comma after DubHts^ P, 251 > L, for^ ghon^ xud 
^on, and Li 12, for /read /r« 
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LETTER CCCCLHI. 
Dear Fanny, 

JMr)g()fl(^ SET out on my Journey, Ycftcrdajs 
{ X upon the. Credit of the Almanac, 
ff ^^Q I depended on the Weather's be- 
sL^^^JI ^Qnjjjng fjjjr^ Qji jj^g Change of th» 

Moon, and was- heartily foufed^for fo ignorant a 
Prefumption. How could fo vulgar an Error 
maintain it's Ground folong ? To combat it by 
Philofophy, would be too great a CondefceniioM. 
'Tis a Remain of judicial Aftrology, and the 
only, one that ftill impofes upon the Prejudice! 
of Mankind/ 

Vol. IV- B TCVr 



2 LsTTBita heiwem 

The Frequtncy of the Coincidence of the 
Cfianges, hsis been retnarked, hue not the 
gji^ater Frequency of their failing. Though, 
fnrely, one loftance of the latter, fliould be 
fufficicnt to overturn fiv^ Hundred of . the 
former^ for whatever operates in Nature, as a 
Caufe, produces a certain and conftant £fFe£l. 

But there is an a^iditional Perverfcnefs in 
adhering to thi» Pfi>gnoftie» htcTnafp a favoMrahje 
one, for 'tis the ungrateful Difpofition of Man* 
kind, to remember Calamities, more than 
B]efBng% ajid 'tis this which, occafions bad 
Omens to be oftener recorded, than good ones. 
Every Perfon who has rode Journie^, can 

recolleft. when <!)e WJnd h^s b^cn in his Face, 
but forgets how often it has been in his Poop, 

Thofe only who travel by Night, may con- 
i^lr the Maon, for it fometimes giv^es us fair 
Nigkhj but never fair Days. 



Farewell 



Henry. 
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LETTER CCCCLIV. 

Dimr Hakry» 

I HAVE met wjtb the higheft Surprize and 
Mprtification, this Week^ that you can 
imagine* 'Tis impoffiUe for you ever to guef^. 
it. Nay, how (hall I tell it to you, or in 
what Words exprefs it ? 

The reft of this Pagcl fliall leave a Blank. — 
The Tale would blot it^ — And do, my Harry, 
indulge me. — - Lay down this Letter on 
your Table, and amufe youxfelf, for a Minute ' 
or two, in Curiolity aad Wonder, before you 
turn over (he Leaf* 



B« 111 
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In (hort, our Vejial in Nature^ for, as Ninon 
fays, '* I never denied the Virtues of Conftitu- 
** tion," has lately, to the Aftonifliment of us 
all, had a Flame lighted up in her Bread, but of a 
njoft unvejial Kind* Th^ Malabarian Wife ♦, 
Who I thought would have ended her Life in the 
firft A^ of the Upheftan Matron^ has already begun 
the fecond^ even before her Hufband's Death. 
Our cold Diana has become a burning Hecaity 
at laft. In fine, this Pattern of conjugal Love, 
has, within thefe few Days, conceived an im- 
fromptu Paffion for a Recruiting Officer, (he 
accidentally met with, in this Town. 

He is young, and handfome, and agreeable, 
to befure — you'l fay. Not a Word of all this. 
The Man is plain in his Perfon, middle aged, ' 
one who has lived Faft, Civil, but of remarkable 
Taciturnity. 

Her Behaviour toward him, is the moft re- 
markable Thing I ever faw. So much fo, that 
B and F— — , who arc no great Obfervers, 

have taken Notice of it. I have already de- 
fcribed him, and you know fhc is yet Pretty, 
and ftill young. And yet one would ima- 
gine, to fee them together, that they had 

• The Widows of Malabar btfra themfel vet on their Huibandt* 
Fttneral Pile. 

not 



Henry and Frances. 5 

not only jcxchanged Perfons, but Sexes alfo; for 
I really think fhe rather appears the Courtier, in 
her Manners. 

If thei'c is, in the Secrets of Nature, fuch 
a Power as Fafcination, our poor unhappy Friend 
muft certainly have fallen a Viftim to it. I ^ 
folutely cannot exprefs the Concern and Mor- 
tification I fuffer, upon this alarming Occafion. 
After a dozen Years of mutual Happinefs, with 
an Hufband of her own Choice, and who is fond 
of her, even to Weakneis ! 

" Rebellious Hell ! 
** If thou can'ft mutiny in a Matron's Bones, 
** To flaming Youth let Virtue be as Wax, 
- «* And mdt in it's own Fires P' 

I cannot helpi loving her, with all her Faults 
and Foibles ; I did not think I had fo greajt an 
AflFedion for her, as I have been fenfibleof 
fince this Adventure % but perhaps my Fear and 
Pjty for her, may have added to my Tendernefs. 
I intreat that my dear Harry may fpeedily return 
hither, to aflift me with his Counfel, or refcuc 

her by his ConduA. 

J' 

jldieu I 
Frmceu 

B3 LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCLV. 

Dear Fanny, 

1AM a5 much cpncerned as you can be, 
at the Hint you give, but not fo much 
furprized. The Philofophy or Caprice of Na- 
ture, in this Matter, may he feen in the 
CXXXIXth Chapter of tHe Trio. You'l scad 
it with twice the IntelCgencc jk>u did at*£ri|b, 

after this Example. 

' ' ' ' fc ■ 

- However, this is the laftMifdemeanour Ilhould 

ever have' fuQ^^bdWd her of* I always thought 
Inrr too pbkgiHatic for Patflton^ efpecidly fo 
frolic t cnc^ But-^rtead Iny Chapter, ind 
ceafe your Weiider.> She has fam^ Merits,^ 
however, which give me Concern for her. I am 
iifrald I caftftot Agnlfjr theifi. Wfth ^cTT^tle of 
f^tiniipks^ tif^aliiiis^ feut, by Way of l)iftinai6n. 
Jet us call th^tti f)2nilfies 6r ^nUJicatioks. Sha 

is capable ibm<;ttmes htatiifig at Jeaft, an humane, 
or friendly Dtcd^ 1. bayd knbWix hei give Alms^ 
Without Charity,, a|u} Be liberal without Ge- 
flcrofiiy. 

" ^d madfe a Widow happy for a Whim.^ 

I wiib there were more fuch ChaFaflers ifx 

ttie World y, fot the outward and vlfible &ign^ is 

r. . r (ujERcicftt 
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fufficient for all the Purpofes of this Life. The in'^ 
ward and Jfiritual Grace^ is the Bufinefs (tf another* 

As to this Epbejian Soldier, this modern 
Ef^atuSj trho has fet Fire to our Diana^s Fane, 
I think him by no Means to blame, tiis Con- 
dition^ both in Love and War, i^ that of Ad- 
venture. He fees a pretty Woman, of Family 
tod FtiTttme, within a few Months of beihg 
t jointured Reltft; and if he can bear away 
tilt ^rike, I really think he i< t6 be corfi« 
IM^tdcd fi>r it. And, as to the Lady, heN 
felf, ik6 \tt e'bh as good n Chance of being 
bappy^ as the String of WiAwi btivitchd^ whb 
havt htely taken the fame Route before her. 

I Ihall returh to you on TburlSay next^ fo 
Dintiet.— Till then, 

Miiu ! 

Skay, 
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LETTER CCCCLVL 

The Farm* 
Dear Fannt, 

T has fhocked me, to the higbeft Degree, 
to fee our amiable Friend, Mr. N— — •, 
fo greatly declining in his Health every Day. 
He has refigned his Employment to his Son, 
which was a prudent Step, in the firft Inftance, 
and a well fpirited one, in the fecond, as he 
has marked k to me, by (aying, that he feared 
leaft his heavy Difbrdcrs might, in Time,.fo 
far affetSt his Intelle<3s, as to deprive him of 
that Readinefs and Addrefs in Builnefs, for 
which he has ever yet been diftinguiihed, by the 
Board to which he belongs* 

. ' ■' " Let me not live, quoth he, 

<* After my Flame lacks Oil : to be the Snuff 
•* Of younger Spirits, whofe apprehenfive Senfes^ 
•^ All but hew Things difdain*" 

His Chearfulnefs is admirable (till, and all 
the Intervals his aflhmatic Cough allows him, 
are pafled in Sallies of Humour and Laughter. 
He has got ButUr*s Remains *, and feems 
highly delighted with his Chara^iers. He has 

• The Author of Hudibrap. 

amufed 
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amufed himfclf thcfc two Days, with writing 
fome Things in the fame Way, which are 
really well enough ; but there is one of them, 
ftiled the Man-Midwife,, that has more Wit 
and Archnefs in it, tban any Thing of that 
Kind in Butler. I would fend it to you, but 
that there fome PaiTages in it, too free to com« 
manicate to you* 

He is, to lake Mm all in ally by much the moft 
agreeable and amiable Man that/V my Canverfa^ 
tion coped tvithal.^-^I have known fome few enter- 
taining Perfons, and fome fewer worthy ones, but 
never met with any Man, who ever united thefe 
two Merits, fo happily together f. 

I hope that his Recefs from Bufinefs, with 
a total Devotion of his Thoughts ahd Time, 
to the wholefome and exhllerating Amufements 
of his Farm and Gardens, may foon reftore him 
to his Health again, and long, long, preferve the 
native Vigour of his Mind. Amen, my dekr 
Friend. 

Adieu, my Wife, my Miflrefs, and my Friend! 



Henry, 



t Set Letter CCCVI. of the Scries Sccood l^dirion. 
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1. E T T E R CCCGLVIE 

THE ActcotmC jow give me of puf de«r^ 
. Ffi^ikI); b^s raifcd tbf Higheft and mofV 
tender Concern in my Regarc^^for- bun. Tbefe 
' Senriifiefhr \nie^ iiUdted^ f Wifli . J could fay 
infpiriS^ ttie ^UoWirig Se&D^a^s, wkicK I leave 
j^d' at Liberty to jK^^fent to hinu in my Name, 
lif your ufualFurttaluy^ to every Thing; of nuoe, 
ihall tbink tbenii worth: hisf Perufai. 

» 

£!* O M E, fiHP /a5i?'^ '^ bloonring MakJ^ 

My ardent Prayer attend r 
Qjiick. let me fupplicate thy Aid„ 
Not /or myfelf^ but Friend; 

■ 

Oh, rofe-FipM Goddeft ! could I tell' 

I^ Worth for whom I fue ; 
Thou ffill wouidft in W» Eofom dwells 

W& wedl-fgetit Life r^n^w.. 
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Truth, Honour, Priend&ip, all combine^ 

To implore thy Aid, with me, 
Thefe, as he fickens, alfo pine. 

So ftrong their Sympathy ! 

Now t dbn't like thdfe Lines, tb wtil a^ T did 
Half an Hoar tgo. What a Difference there 
is, between writing with the Wartnth of Si 
friend, and reading with the Coolnefs of A 
Critic. ThtB topyit^g of them c^t has gtvM 
me Leifure to dwell oh each Period* But yaa 
have themy. and dirj^fd of them zt you pleafe. 

J Jim ! 
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LETTER CCCCLVin- 

Dear Fanny, 

The Farm* 

I RECEIVED your too few Stanzas.. 1 
think them pretty, affecting, and unaffected. 
But I am always in the firft Circumftance you 
nehtion ; for I read every'Line of yours, with the 
Warmth of a Friend* I prefented them to whom 
infcribed. He feemed pleafed and flattered with 
them ; but faid nothing, as is often his Way.. 
He took the Paper in bis Hand, and walked in- 
to the Garden, returned in about a Quarter of 
an Hour \ and, (itting down to his De(k^ foon 
after reached me the following Lines. 

Why fupplicate Hygea, charming Maid, 
When thy own Merits may fupply her Aid f 
Hygea is Minerva, fprung from Jove, 
His Brain erff eniient * with the Fruits of Love. 
With each beft Attribute thy Worth may roll^ 
The Daughter's Wifdom, and the Father's Soul. 

A. N. 

He then deflred me to return you his moft 
grateful Thanks, for the Kindnefs of your poe- 
tical Wiftics i but that if they fliould not pre- 

' • ' • '. • « 

* Pregnant* 

vail. 
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vail 9 he faid, it would be great Confolation to 
him, in his laft Moiaents, if you would promife to 
write his Epitaph. 

The Subjedl afFe<Sted me. He is grown worfe 
within thefe three Days. I walked out of the 
Room. « 

I difputed the Word entunty in (he above 
Lines, with him, as not being of DiSionary 
Authority \ but he faid, that the Liberty of Lan- 
guage would admit it, and that he could not re« 
collet any other Phrafe, which would exprefs the 
Senfe in that PaiTage. I offered him the Word 
inciinti f , but he reje<^d it.- He faid, that 
where our own Tongue was not rich, or copi- 
ous enough, to fupply us with adequate TermSy 
it was much better to furnifb ourfelves out of the 
dead Languages, than poorly to borrow them 
from any of the beggarly living oi^eii* I tb'nk 
him right. 

f A French AdjeOivc ^i the Tame Meaninf. 
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LtTTtR CCCCLIX. 

Tii Farm. 
Diar FANNty 

THIS is a very melancholic Houfe i6 rttt^ 
and to me otilf : every one elfe in it,, fefcms 
to be che&tful, and even the ObjeS of my Con*- 
terti the moil fo of any. The reft of the Fattip- 
ly appcirr ta be hrfehAble of hrs Danger, and he 
himfelf rejoices ih it; ft) that I am left to mcurtii 
albne. 

Wc Were- Walking together^ this^ Morning, iti* 
' his Garden. S^ver^l handfome Equipages paf-- 
fed uB by. -^— At laft an lier/e came in Sight,. 
^ There, faid he, is the grahdeft, and mioft en- 
•• viable Carriage of Ihttn All ; the happy T<-- 
«« iiaftt of that Dbriie^ is more ittdependent than* 
^ any Prince alive. He has no Wants, no Ails,. 
•• nor fears ht Poverty,, nor dreads Oppreffion 5. 
** Sind furely, concluded he, in his ufual Play of 
••^ Fancy,^ and Turn of Words, that muft be 
<« deemed^ the moft triumphal Cary which fets ur 
•« above th$ Worlds'* 

Such Reflexions as thefe, which he makes- 

every Day, are not fo much the Thing that gives- 

me an Apprehcnfion of his near Departure, bu^ 

' lie has betrayed one infaliible Sign of it, and one 

which 
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Wbteb ih(w«| ircthvkMjv ^^ Ooodntfs of Piro^ 
widtne^r tot tftat ianbe Titkie. He tells m% hr 
has \ott tVl MitnMt of ReH& vnd Dblight ih his 
Q^tdctiBi hf^PtaMat«^9) hWChiI4ten, and bis 
Wife^ of Ist^. Vott knew hoiv ftroHg his P&ffioli 
always has been, for every one of thefe. The 
Wife of his Youth^ the Companion of his Age^ 
the Children of his Love, the Gardens of his* 
Creation^ with the Improvements of his^ Fancy, 
within one fhort Month, are rendered tafteleft. 

all. - 

Admirable and divine CEconomy t While the 

Circumftwiees o% Con«exio»fr of this Life, can^ 

adminifter to our life or Happinefs here, our 

Fondnefs for them continues ;^ but when tbejt are 

about to lofe their U'fes to^us, when a continued 

f^ffiDa for them wtKdd but dil^bh oo# lafrMo- 

■icat8» wie begiir, oUrftlres^ .V^. grow in^iffeftnt 

toward' thefD*' 

t dbh^t fretrnd til (&y tbiK this is tbi; jG^^ Ofi 
Occafions of ffidden^ -ot violent £)eaib^ Tfaefe 
S(9e but Accidenite^ . agiinfl wkich im Pl'ovtfioh> 
(CoM^ ot perhiipt^ ou^ t» iiaiire besn aaadei;: 
hfkt I siApm ity in the natural Cbmrfe. of Deca)!,. 
eithe# ftorh Sidsncb or Age, where the Miix}' 
Und Bcdy wtar cue equally together^ ' 

What a Lofs flball I have oF him i He is the 
.••niy Wtioiiisf, that Age; or .Dtfteinper bae l^t er^ 

now 
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now. It was my Feelings for him that diAated 
the fecond Chapter of the TriumTirate. — - 'Tis 
too late in Life for me» to contract other fond and 
firm Connexions. The only Confolation I have 
jleft is, that, by the Courfe of Nature, you muft 
#utlive me* 

Amen^ and Adieu! 

Henry. 



LETTER CCCCLX. 

Dear Fanny, 

The Farm^ 

YESTERDAY I walked to Dublin, round 
throughiFinglas, Ballygowley, Johnftowo, 
Glafnevin, and Drumcondra. It was extremely 
pleafant, but fatiguing. The Sort of Thought 
and Reflexion the Mind naturally falls into in4b- 
litlry Walks or-Rides^ is moft charmingly ro- 
mantic and entertaining. How very amuiing 
fometimes, to rove, at Random, through the 
Fairy Fields of Imagination, without the Check 
or Reftraint of Reafon or Philofophy ! I am ia 
^Fofleffion of the two great Secrets of Alchymy^ 
the . Grand Elixir^ and the Pbilofipher's Stone. 1 

have 



Hfcnry and Frances. 1 7 

have given Elafticity to arid Fibres, an4 Afflu- 
ence to Indigence. I have difcbarged the whole 
Debt of England, and purchafed a free Trade for 
Ireland. And in the Place of thofe public Funds, 
that owe their Eftabliihnient, to tbe Poverty of 
the Nation, I have formed others, upon it's 
Riches. Such as the Heath Stocky the Mountain 
Stocky the Rivir Fund^ the Mine Fundy the Feifs 
Fund J &c. being certain Companies^ or Societies^ of 
monied Men, formed, by Govemmeiit, for the 
Improvement of Agriculture, the reclaiming of 
Moors, Mountains, and Commons, the working 
of Mines, and rendering Rivers navigable. In 
fine, from a Borrower ^ the State is now become a 
Purchafer. I have framed an Amphy6lionic Coun- 
cil, to prefcrve the Peace of Europe, and have 
gone a great Way, toward completing the univer* 
fal Happinefs of Mankind. 

This moral Exercife of the Fancy, as it may 
juftly be called, is really ferviceable to the Heahh, 
both of Body and Mind. It lulls all the turbu- 
lent Paifions to fleep; Pride, Envy, Jealoufy, 
Rage, &c. and awakens the tender Senfations of 
Love, Pity, Benevolence, and Charity. This 
makes the Blood to flow temperately through the 
Veins, and the foft Tide of Humanity to roll 
it's (sL\ut2LTy Mili and Honey^ through the expand- 



ing Heart, 



Suck 
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Such CoriMnplati6ns, fuch warm Wiihes df 
Benignity, invigorate our Virtue, and ftrengthen 
Nature, hj Habit. Benevolence is complete in the 
tVill, ft Deficietiey of Power^ renders it imper« 
fea» ot\j in the Aft. 

Meul 
P. 5. Our Friend ftill continues ill, and cbetr- 



** 



LETTER CCCCLXI. 

DMin. 

I LEFT the Farm this Morning, and took a 
Ride of about ten Miles, round the Environs 
of this City. The Day was fine, and the Ver- 
dure of the Fields and Trees, extremely rich 
and beautiful. This is not the natural Com- 
plexion of the Soil ; for all the Lands, for many 
Miles round the Town, are originally poor. 
But the Culture of the Earth, like the Cultiva- 
tion of the Mind, gives all the Appearances of a 
native Vigour, to both. 

I called 
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I cftllcd in at fome of the GardciM of the 
FloriftS) in my Jt^t^ and was iiirprized to fee the 
HevoJtttiOn which has bRppened^ within thefe 
ttvtn Years, in^be Offices of theft Virtuofo's % 
for had it been a true Tafte, it would iuiTe evtir 
femained the Aim. AU.FIowers^ which happen^ 
ed to have any Degree of Fragrancy in them, are 
expelled froih the modern Stages, as Weeds, and 
aadtbofe only dignified with a Pot, and allowed 
a Place on their Thrones, that have no other 
Ittetie, t>iil Cdioiit Aitii:. I fofppbfe, X\tXt Ithong 
fuch Adepts, aneaftern Pearl would fink infinuely 
in Tt*» Vahrci if, with it ^ orien t Ltiftfe) 4* Aould 
unhappily have contrafted an orient Flavour alfo: 
Or, perliaps, this might raife it's Price, merely 
becaufe it would be unnatural, and fliey lOtghC 
then be ready; to impute -that Merit to a A^m^ 
which: they xfchxit to a FUy^r^ 

lam^Aimytklt Yefleffday;£v«iNiig M tie^ Fstm, 
with feading feme of Butlif^s Rtmatus^ and I there 
jBet with a Sentiment of my own, mentioned in 
one of my Letters m tfee Stries f » wbtre I make a 
Senfe of Shame the diftmguilhing CharaAeriftic 
-of Human Nature. Tbis rather ]^leared, than 
monified me ^ for I wquM. always ratfaei thihk 
with Jaftnefi) than withiNovelty. 

§ 

* Tba Uft Piracusli of Letter CUCXIX, fiKoad UitUm 

Howevecf 
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However^ this Thought is as new in me as it 
was in him, though be happened to hit upon it 
before me ; for our Letters were publilhed, long 
before thefq Manufcripts appeared in print. But 
I (hall add a Note to this PafTage, in the fecond 
Edition of the Series^ which is now in the Prefs f • 

Adiiu ! 

Henry. 

f See the Note if ob the aboye Partgrtpb| in the fecond 142* 
tioii* 



LETTER CCCCLXIL 

Dear Harrv, 

I HAVE fuffercd a great deal, for thefe ten 
Days paft. Mr. W- has been from 

<home, and confequently Icould not receive your 
Letters inclofed to him. But he returned this 
Morning, and has fufficiently repaid my Impa* 
tience and Anxiety, by giving me four of them> 
at once. 

What an happy Turn of Mind are you poflefT* 
ed of! Every Incident, every Circumftance in 
Life, which would pafs unmarked by others, 
furnifhes you with fome Occafion, of moral or 
pbilofophic Reflexion. St. Evrmond faid of Ma- 
* datrn 
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iame JU VEncks^ thatjhe would die of nothing but 
Refusions: I think this Chara£ler more pecuharly 
your's, than any Pcrfon's I ever met with. I 
envy it to you. *Tis pleafant, improving, an4 
ufeful ; for Reafon, hke polKhed Steel, muft be 
kept bright by Ufe \ if fufFered to lye by, it will 
rufl fooner than a bafer Metal. Ha ! I vow I am 
pleafed with my laft Sentence. I flatter myfelf 
that it founds as if you had faid it yourfelf ^ but 
it is enough that it is in your Stile, at leaft. 

The Amufements of CaftU-huilding^ have been 
often mine, as well as your's ; but I am afraid I 
have not fo high a Pleafure in it. I do not give 
into the Delirium enough. As for Inftance, now, 
my Projects for paying of Debts, have never yet 
gone farther, than how to difcharge our. own. 
Inftead of a free Trade for Ireland, my whole 
Thoughts have been turned upon obtaining a free 
Ingrefs and Egrefs for you, to and from your own 
Houfe. As for the grand Secret of prolonging 
Life, all my Wiflies have ended, in preferving 
what remains of it, from Sicknefs or Pain, not 
from Decay. To conclude, the only amphySii- 
onic Council I ever framed, was an Alliance with 
Reafon and Religion, in order to preferve the 
Peace of my own Breaft, This, I muft confefs^ 
ivas beginning: at *the wrong- End of Imagina- 
tion, and diilblving the Charm, by bringing 
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about Events too near tp Truth, Poffiblfity, and 
Nature. 

Pray return my Thanks to Mr. N— for his 
polite Lines ; but tell him that the Over-payment 
of aPrefeAt) always ftops the generous Hand. He 
feems t6 be (enfibte of this himfelf too, by defir- 
ing nothing more of the fame Kind from me, 
till after his Death. But indeed, that fed Event 
wouK), I am afraid, render me rather a Statue 
for bis Tomb, than a Pbet for his Elegy. -** 
Health and'Happineft to him, and you. 

.Frances^ 



LETTER CCCCLXnL 

1AMUSEQ myftlfv^is MornUig, wfA fo^^^ 
ing z, De%n of writing a tbir4 ViQ^u^f to the 
Triumvirate^ which O^ould conl^ chie^y of the 
Memoirs, Ch^r^fUc^ apd Dcfcriptipe pf Bioira* 
phir Triglypb^ in wbiich.{}iquld QCC^qnaJly. be Utr 
trodHCCKl fowe.cvirious A«!^c4qt^3 of Pwfona woW 
knowQ, which I fa^y w>H}d. f^eirtaia the 
Publiq. 

After 



After I had formed tluq whole PlaQ in my. 
Mind, I took it into my Head, according to.the 
Obfervation, that the firft Thing in Intention, is 
always the laft in Execution, to begin at the lat- 
ter End, and ^&:Qr.d\og}y digefted the inclofed 
Chapter, by Way of CoPcluApn to tb^ thret 
Volumes. 
Keep it for me, as I have made no Copy of it* 

MiU f 

EPILOGUE. 

Perhaps H may be a Matter of great Satisfac- 
tion, both to my courteous and curious Readers 
too, to be let a little into the Secret who Mef- 
fieurs Andrews, Seville, Carewe and Triglyph, 
are. And this I chufe to explain by a Rid4ii* 
Ignotumper Ignotum. Which, though a Paradox 
in common Senfe, I have relblved upon, for that 
very Reafon. 

For albeit, I bav« but a middling Qapapky for 
the ordinary AfFairs of Life, perhaps I was never 
yet tranfcehded, in any Thing of an ixtraordinarj 
Nature. My Motto has ever been. Minimus in 
Minimis^ et Maximus in Maximis ; and by this 
deep Device, of thus expounding a Myftery^ 
ifdgmaticalfy^ I muft certainly be allowed to have 
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out'hutchinfined Huubinfotiy the myftical Hebraean, 
bimfelf. 

^ As per £ X A M p X £• 

A R I D D L E. 

Die — Et trts mihl tnagnus JpoUo. 

We had a common Father, and one Mother, 
And yet among us we had ne'er a Brother ; 
The fame Food nourifhed us from infant Youth, 
Yet never took I Morfel from their Mouth ; 
Their Raiment was the Sole I could command. 
And yet I ne'er wore Cloaths at Second-hand; 
Their Wives, tho' chafte, I ftili enjoy at Will, 
They mine — all fair — yet neither does an 111 ; 
My Children theirs' too, and theirs' mine — but 

yet. 
In this a Baftard we did ne^er beget. 
Refolve this Riddle, Reader, and your Gains 
Shall be — - to have your Labour for your Pains* 

SOLUTION. 

By the Critical Reviewers* 

Aliui it idem. 

The Rights of Friends have highly been extolled^ 
For each to each z fec9nd Self \s called. 
A fonder Title your Connexions claim, 
Yovfeand Selves ye arc not — But ihc fame. 
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And now, fince this deep M^ftery has been fo 
learnedly developed, 'tis full Time for me to take 
my Leave of the Public, and fubfcribe myfelf. 
Ladies and Gentlemen, your much obliged, and 
noft obedient Servant, to command. 

B. T. A. B. C. 

POSTSCRIPT. 

There are not indeed, fo many Initials in my 
Title, as in the myfterious Signature of the an*, 
cient and moft benevolent Order, of the Friendfy 
Brothers', H. F. H. P. S. S. G, G. K- or H. H. 
P. S. R. K. C. K. Wr. But with Deference to 
his Grand Benevolence^ and to the Grand Majleir 
of Free Mafons alfo, be it fpoken, I will be* 
bold to affirm, that there is more Cordiality, and' 
real Good -will, in my fingle Society^ than in 
both of the other Orders, put together. 

And upon this Hint, it has juft tiow occurred 
to me, to infiitute a disjunSf AiTociation, more 
univerfal, and more permanent, than either of the* 
former ; which ihall be ftiled the Primitive Ori- 
der of Self'y whofe Numbers will be the Gene- 
rality of Mankind, and whofe Tie can be dif- 
folved by Death alone. 

Valete et plaudite. 



Vox.. IV. C LETT?:, 
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LETTER CCCCLXIV. 

Dear Fanny, 

1HAVE had a Prefent made me, by Cou- 
fin M > • of two entertaining Volumes, 
in French, ftyled Contes Moraux^ which I {hall 
carry to you, in a few Days, and think it would 
be fome Amufement to you to tranflate them. A 
Work of this Kind, will not bear a vulgar 
Tranflation, it muft be done by a Perfon who is 
capable of writing Engliih with Elegance and 
Propriety, for the Style, Language, and Turn 
of Expreffion, are the chief Beauties of a Com- 
pofition of this Kind, and I am very fure that 
the Tranjlaior of Ninen^ muft be able to do it 
Juftice, 

But left fo formal a Title, as Moral Talis^ 
might injure the Sale of your Book, among mn^ 
dern Readers, you muft advertife them that the 
alarming Epithet of Morale is by no Means^ here 
intended in a ftriA ethic Senfe, but is to be un« 
derftood, rather according to the French Expref- 
fion, of petites Morales^ or the leffcr Morally rc- 
ipeding Manners^ only. 

Our Author does not, like HeraclHuiy fall into 
a Paillbn of Grief, at the Vices knd Immorali- 
ties of Mankind, but like Dmocritnsy into a Fit 

of 
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of Laughter^ only, at their Follies and Ca* 
prices. In the firft Tale *, for Inftance, he 
expofes the romantic Notion of pure* difinte* 
refted Love, fhews the Paffion, as NtMn doet » 
to be a mixed Affe^on, and humouroufly ri- 
dicules the Vanity and Prefumption of thofe 
V9ho exped, or imagine themfelvcs to be loved ^ 
merely for tbemfelves, alone. 

Some other Weaknefs, or Error, not Vices 
is made the Subject of eveiy Tale, throughout 
thefe Writings : I fhould therefore chufe rather 
to intitle them Foibles^ than Moralsy left the 
literal Interpretation of ConUs Morauxy fhould not 
convey, or rather might lead one into a Miftake» 
with Regard to the Scope, and Spirit of this 
Work. 

But the Reader is not here to exped Ri^ 
chardfonianj or , or ' Narratives, 

The French Fabulift has too much Life and 
Fancy, for fuch tedious Winter Evening Taks^ 

** Vexing the dull Ear of a drowfy Man/* 

The Stories of Marmontel, are rather Moments^ 
than Ademeirsj refcmbling ingenious Converfa- 
tions, intermixed with curious Anecdotes, among 
a Set of polite and fenfible . Company of both 

* ■ • 

Sexes, in zn AfUtnooti-^paJJidwithut Cards. 

« TlM AkUiUlei. 

C 2 Tke 
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The Whole is formed upon a Plan iiitli'elj 
new, and conduced, with moft admirable Con* 
trivance. Wit, Spirit, and Gaiety. . Come, fprcad 
your Paper, fliarpen your Wit, nib your Pen^- 
and away with it. 

Jdieu ! 

Henry, 



» 



I 



LETTER CCCCLXV. 

Dear Harry, 

HAVE received your Triglyph Riddle, 
and confefs I like it extremely. 'Tis the 
firft EfTay of the Kind, I ever knew you attempt, 
in my Life.. What I particularly like in it, is, 
that it is cemical^ without being arch* I wifli 
I could fay fo much of fome Chapters, in the 
former Part of the Work. 

I am impatient for MarmonteT^ Tales, but 
for the Amufement of reading them, only. 
I am no Tranflator, by Profeflion. — It was 
by mere Accident I happened to fall into an 
Eflay of this Kind. " It was to oblige our lively 

Friend of Kilfane^ who has every Thing of 
the French Woman about her, but the JLan- 
guage. — She found mc delighted with the 

Memoir 
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Memoirs of FEnclos^ and wanted to have the 
fame Pleafure communicated to herfelf. 

The Succefs of that Work, notwitbftanding a 
Folio of Prefs Errata to a Duodecimo^ did, I own, 
encourage me to undertaj|:e fome other Work of 
the fame Kind, but before I could get the French 
Books from England, I read Advertifements of them 
in the London Papers, notifying their being 
then under Tranjlation^ by an able Hand^ for 
P. Vaillant, or T. Becket, and P. A. de Hondt, 
or feme other Ttraduier of the French Language, 
as I term it in my Preface to Ninon %, 

'> Now i have fcen fome of thefe able-land 
Pfodu£Hons, which, at the beft, had always 
two Faults : Merely a Diffionary Knowkdge 
of the French or Italian, they tranflated from, 
and a vulgar Ignorance of the Englifh L .a- 
guage. 

A Gentleman told me that in fome of the 
btiod Alleys^ of the City of London, he has 
feen fuch Labels as this, ftuck up. — Here livet 
A. B% Scrivener^ and TranJkUvr from the foreign 
Languages. Thefe Hackneys are paid fomuch 
per Sheet for tranflating Poems, Plays, or Modeles 
des Converfationsj as they are for copying out 
Bills or A^ions^ in Chancery.-— What horrid 

X Page i$i, Englifh Edidoo* 

C 3 Stuff 
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Stuff muft they give us ! And jet there is no 
helping one's felf ; forfhould anyPerfon be every 
Way capable pf executing fuch a Work» to Ad« 
vantage^ he would never be able to fell ofF the 
fmalleft Impreffion of it.-— The Book has been in 
every one's Hands, already, and there are but 
few People nice enough to go to the Expence of 
a good Edition, after having pa id for a bad one. 
And as for the Generality of Readers, a Story 
is a Story, a Tranflation a Tranflation, and 
few are capable of judging between a good oney 
and abad^ 

. ^Therefore, good Mr. Ta(k-Mafter, I beg to be 
excttfed from taking Pains, without Profit i fci* 
Praife alone was never any Ambition of mine % I 
was firft dragged into Print, without my Confent, 
and continue ftill fo averfe to the unfeminine 
Vanity of a literary Name, that nothing, but 
the vulgar Confideration of Pounds, Shillings, 
and Pence^ ihall ever bribe me to enter tbe Lifts 
again. 

<< No Hireling (he, no Proftitute for Praife/» 

So fere you well, till Friday next, when I 
know you are under an Engagement to return 
to your fond, but pufillanimous 

Frances 
LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCLXVI. 

DubUn. 
Dior Fakii|^ >« 

1PAID a Viftt to Couiin M ^ 

To-day, whom I have not fcen, f ver fince 
the iirft Edition of the Series, was publiflied. 
She faid feveral polite Things, upon the Subjed* 
and added that though fhe was better pleafed 
with them, than a Stranger could poffiblj be, 
yet ihe was not fo much furprized at my Part 
of the Cofrefpondence. I knew before, faid 
ihe, that the Talent for epiftolary Writing, 
was born with you, which, like the Knack of 
Story'tiUingy is never to be acquired. 

I did not underftand her. I afliired her that 
cur Correfpondence was merely accidental, that 
we had led one another into it, in the Manner 
mentioned in the Editor's Pre&ce, and that I did not 
remember ever to have (hewn the leaft Symptoms 
of the Talent (he mentioned, before thatSra* 

She then put me In Mind of a Correfpon* 
dence fhe and I had held together, an Age or 
two ago, after (he was married, and retired to 
the Country, and while I was yet a School-Boy, 
-»- She had defired me to give her a Weekly Ac- 
count of the Health, and Situations of her 

C 4 Friend, 
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Friends, with the News and Occurrences of 
the Times, for her Amufement, in her Exile. 
I had always a great Efteem ^nd AfFe£l:ion for 
her, and obeyed her Commands moft pun£):ually. 

She (hewed me then, rom^Petters of mine, 
which Ate had thought worth preferving, and 
which gleafed me well enough ; not on Ac- 
count of any Merit in them, fo much as the 
Juvenefcence of Ideas, which they brought 
back again to my Mind. The Remembrance, 
fo ftrongly marked, of that Time of Life, when 
an Apple was a Defert^ a Puppet-Show an 
Entertainment to me, and a Saddle a Throne. 

However, I (hall fend you a Copy of one 
of them, to fhew you that Turn of Refle£Hon, 
which had fo early got pofTef&on of me, with 
the Politenefs and Galfantry I was even then 
capable of. 

The LETTER. 

To Mn. M — p- 

1AM neither too rich, nor too wife, and yet^ 
believe me, am ndt contented. I have form- 
ed a great many fchemes for happinefs, which 
interfere with one another. One of them alone, 
cannot afford iatisfaftion, and two, or more of 
them, . arc inconfiftcnt together i one cannot be 

a private 
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a private Man, and a King, at the fame Time, 
and yet, in neither of thefe Conditions alone^; 
could I be perfeftly at Eafe. 

To be continualljr.in youf Company, would 
afford continual nappinefs, but as that would be 
contrary to your Scheme of Pleafure, it muft^ 
of Force, be fo to mine. In Pity then, fupply 
me with fome Rules, whereby to attain what I 
defire, and to regulate the Conduct of my Life* 
to fuch a rational End. 

BeKcve me to be fmcere, in this Requeft^ as 
well as in the AfTurance that, I am. 

Madam, &c. 






LETTER CCCCLXVn. 

Diar Fanny, 

AS I have got into a Way of Eflay-writiog, 
of late, I fend you a Paper I defign for* 
the Chronicle. It took it's Rife from a Conver- 
fation which happened here, after Dinner, Ye(^' 
terday, in which moft of the Company joined to^ 
abufe Prime Minifters, jand inveigh againft -the 
Privy Councils of both Kingdoms. They foon 
left me nothing to fay, on their Side of the Quef- 

C 5 tion^ 
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tioiit th^efore I took upon me the wrong Side 
of the Arguments as you know I fometimes do, 
in order to have fome Share in the Conrerfation. 
When I retired to my Chamber, I fat down, and 
digefted the Speciotifnefi of nxf Plea, into the 
following mock Defence, intided 

A modeft Apologt for MimsTERs of 

Stats. 

Short^fighted Politicians exclaim againft this 
ufeful and neceflary Officer. But 'tis more than 
probable, that thofe who would be Minifters, not 
thofe who would have none, are the Perfons 
who make the greateft Buftle about the Matter* 
But, fuppofing this Clamour to arife really, from 
a more difmtcrefted Motive, perhaps we may be 
ablejto prove the Advantages of this pnfmptivt 
Part of our Conftitution, from the very Refent- 
ment that is Ibewn againft it. 

Our national Polity is moft admirably conftruc- 

ted, upon the Equipoife, and joint Concurrence 

of three Eftates^ The two of Xords, and C^NOp^ 

mons, are large Bodies^tauri, it may be prefunkjl^v 

compofed of Men of the beft Senfe, Knowledge, 

Merit, and Fortune, feleded from the Commu- 

iiity. The third Eftate, too, though conftituted 

only of one Perfon, yet as the King is fuppofed 

always to aa, ^ and wtb ibi Adm$ of bis Coun- 

cil. 
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alj may be lodced upon as a alUSivi Body» 

^This Council we may conclude to be cuDed 
out from the Members of the two Houies' of Par'- 
liament, of the higheft Rank^ Employs, Talenttf 
or Qualifications. And as fuch Perfons muft 
therefore, have a due Regard, on the one Hand^ 
for the Prerogative of the Crown, from whence 
tfieir Honours, Pofts, or Penfions, are derived ; and, 
on the other, a ftrld Attention to the Liberty of 
the Subjed, upon which their Lives, Properties^ 
and other J^moluments depend, they may be con- 
fidered as a Counterpoife, or Check, againft the 
Incroachments of any of the three Eftates ; and 
in a Word, are a political Extrad of them all. 

However, this fine Pattern of State Mechan* 
ifm, may fometimes be difconcerted by the bad 
Principles, or miftakcn Policy of any of the 
three conftituent Parts. The King, for Inftance, 
from a falfe Ambition, or Luft of Power, may 
be tempted, as was the Cafe in Charles the Firft, 
and James the Second's Reigns, to extend Prero- 
gative beyond the Law ; wliich, if he fhould 
happen to be endowed with any of thofe popular 
Virtues, that Cato curfed in Coffary AfFability, 
Liberality, or Clemency, he might poffibly efieA 
fo far, as to reduce the Legiflature to Defpotifin* 
On the other Hand, the Senate, from a wrong 

C 6 Notion 
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l^otion of Liberty, or ill-judged Principles of 
Government, may be for clipping the Preroga- 
tive, till^ by Degrees, as in the Cafe of the 
Long Parliament^ the State might deviate unawares, 
into a Republic. 

Now here> a Prime Minifter, Deus interjitx 
moft happily ^intervenes, to prevent the fat^l Con- 
fequences of either of thefe Extremes. For, in 
the firft Cafe, he prevents the Monarch from ever 
becoming popular, by intercepting all Manner of 
Intercourfe between him and his Subjedls, which 
might obtain him any Manner of Sway over their 
Confidence, or AfFedlons. His very Virtues 
an artful Minifter contrives to arrogate to him- 
felF, as all Liberalities -of Penfions, Places, Par- 
dons, or Honours, are conferred and conveyed 
through his Channel. 

In the other Inftance likewife, there can be 
as little Danger of Republican Principles gaining 
Ground in a Senate under the Influence of a Mi- 
nifter, who muft fecurc a Majority there, in or- 
der to maintain his Poft, and fcreen him from all 
Inquiry about the Mifapplication of public Mo- 
ney^ fireach of national Truft, cum muitis. And 
if a Ssnfc of OppreiSon in the Subj^ft, as it often 
happens, fhould arife to fuch an Height, as to 
threaten a civil War, it is but facrificing the 
Miaifter to popular Refentment, and all becomes 

Peace 
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Peace and Harmony, on the Inftant ; while the 
Demagogue of this deluded People, raises himfclf 
upon his Ruins, and fo the Minlfterial Game be* 
gins again. 

Now, without this lucky Intervention, Digntt$ 
vindice nodus^ by preventing Popularity, on the 
one Side, and deftroying public Virtue, on the 
other, England would long fince, have been re- 
duced to the State of her Neighbours $ to the, 
Defpotifm of the French, on one Hand, or the 
Democracy of the Dutch, on the other. — From 
either of which, oh ! Mmiften of Grace^ defend 
us ! Amen. R. G«' 

N. B. This Effay was wrote before Mr. Pitt 
was appointed principal Secretary of State ^ whofe 
Miniftry has happily blended the Freedom of Re- 
publics, with the Spirit of Monarchy. 

■ 
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LETTER CCCCLXVni. 

Dear Harry, 

I RECEIVED your political Paradox, and 
it entertained me. You have proved Minif- 
ters to be neceffary Eviby at leaft* Something 
like Woman, one to preferve, and the other to 
continue the State* 

This Kind of Argument, refembles the French 
Game, called Rinverse, where every Point you 
gain, is for the Advantage of the Adverfary« 
Tis like looking in the Glafs too, where one^s 
left Hand appears their Right* 

You have a great deal of this Turn in yeu, 
of helping a lame Argument over a Style^ as you 
termed it once, and I really think you equal, ia 
Ais Way, to Sir Marmaduke Wyvill^ who they 
fry was the beft Paralogtftj in the World. 

I have heard you fay 'tis like prafiifing Fencing 
with the .left Hand, in order to become ambo* 
dexter I it renders one more habile^ certainly; but 
may not an Habit of viewbg Things in a wrong 
Light, be apt, fometimes, to impofe upon one's 
own Reafon ? Whence are all the Arguments Of 
Atheifts and Libertines,. but from this Source? Is 
'^^ ' But I feel myfelf growing ridiculous 

at 
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at becoming ferious, where you are only in Jeft. 
I afk your Pardon, and am, dear Harry, your 
ever affedionate Wife. 

Frmutm 



LETTER CCCCLXIX. 

Dunlaryy Sept. 30. 
Dear Harry, 

THE Weather ftill continues fair, but the 
Air ia crifp, and die Sea as cold as melting 
Snow. I bathed To-day» and rejoice that 'tis the 
laft of my Penance. Refolution, to be fure, is 
a very good Thing, but certainly 'tis a much 
better to have no further Occafion for it. This 
I hope, IS my Cafe, at prefent, for I think my 
Rheumatifm is quite cured. 

I wrote the inclofed Lines, diis Morning, with 
a Pencil, on the wooekn Wall of my Booth, juft 
before! equipt myfelf, for my V^age. I cannot* 
I amtorry for it, write as well as Prier^ but I can 
do more than he could, / urn Jwear U the Truth 
ef wtf S$Mi* 

Great 



Great Venus, Offspring Oi ... 

Oh ! hear thy Suppliant, while fhe laves* 

With humble Modefty I fue. 

And aflc a Boon's that's fomething new. 

• To nie thy choiceft Gifts impart. 
Not to enflave, but keep one Heart, 
Thy Grace-imparting Zone, ah ! lend. 
To pleafe my Hufband, Lover, Friend j 
Let me to his fond Eyes appear. 

For ever lovely, ever dear. 

No other Swain I wifh to charm. 

No Love but his, my Breaft can warm, 

• For h'ls dear Sake Ithas explore 

The chilling Wave, and Health implore 
To deck me with her rofy Hue, 
And ftill my paffing Youth renew. 
Here then, and grant thy Votary's Prayer, 
With Hymen join'd, ^for once appear, , 
And though ten Years of Life have roll'd. 
Since firft we lov'd, let it be told 
Ages to come, that ftill thy Power 

• Remains the fame as in that Hour, 
When firft our mutual Vows were made. 
When fiift thy Precepts were obey'd. 

Long may pur Loves this moral Truth proclaim,^, 

That Hymen chears, not damps the virtuous 

Flame. 

Frances* 

LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCLXX. 

Dear Fanny, 

I HAVE been employed, Yefterday Morning, 
in forting and feparating our Books, in order 
to form a Library for you, and another for my- 
felf. In your Catalogue I have inferted Don 
^ixoitCj and by Way of taking Leave of it, I 
fat dov^n, Yefterday Evening, to look into a 
Book which I had never read a Chapter of, fmce 
I was feventeen Years old. It caught Hold of me, 
I read till I went to Bed, and have fpent moft 
of this Day in the fame Amufement. 

This is Jarvis's Edition, which is the laft ; and 
I fuppofe the beft ; but yet it has only given me 
Occafion to lament that the Work has not been 
better tranflated. However^ this may not be the 
Fault of the Tranflator, 'tis difficult, almoft im« 
poiSble, to .d9. Juftice to a Writing of Humour^ 
and I agree with a Lord fFhartony\ who faid it 
was worth any Perfon's While to take the Trour 
ble of learning Spanifli, meerly to have the Plea- 
fure of reading Don ^uixottej in the Original* 

Cervantes had too much Spirit to be correct, 
and has broke the Thread of his Story, in feveral 
Places i and in others fpun it out, beyond it'f 

Strength* 
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Strength. The Novel of the Curious Impertinent 
is but impertinently introduced, as it has not the 
leaft Connexion with the main Story^ not even 
enough to form an Epifode^ as the other Stories 
have. It is entertaining and ingenious enough^ 
in itfelf, but has no Bufinefs there* 

It puts me in Mind of a curious Line, in fl 
yiaiculdas Ballad, I once met with* The C^r* 
kni fuppofe« ft Gentleman and a Lady to be 
Wftlklng together^ in a Summer^! Eveningi through 
the Meaimt emdFieUt^ and then abfurdly bresikf 
in with this Expreffioiii 

We pla/i ber a Tune^ hj the 0^aff m her Heirpfi^ 

(herd. 

Now, though an Overture of this Sort^ might 
bave been an agreeable Amufement enough, to a 
Lady, at a proper Time and Place, yet here 
certainly the Decorum of it was quite deftroyed, 
diough the Ihdce might remain* I dare fay the 
Bard meant the Guitar^ or fome fuch portable 
Inftrument ; but the Tframy of Rfymey wreftcd 
bis Senfe, as has been the Cafe with abler Poets 
than himfelfi 

But to quit this Badinage^ let me take Notice 
of the Title of this Novell than which nothing 

C9Xk 
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can be more abfurd^ and improper. The Story 
is this : An Huiband has a Mind to try the Fi« 
delity of hi^ Wife, in order to raife her the more 
in his own Efteem* He prevails upon an inti- 
mate Friend of his, to make the Experiment, and 
it ends unhappily to all the Parties. 

I have never feen the original Spanifli, nor do 
I imderftand the Language ; but to judge from 
the Cataftroph^, the fatal Curio/ky muft have 
been the true Meaning of the Title, which all 
the ignorant Tranflators have rendered Thi Curt* 
•us Impirtimnti giving to a Tragedy the Title 
of A Comedy. Juft fo they have ftyled 8carrM*$ 
Work, A Comical Romance^ from a literal Inter- 
pretation of the French Title, Ronum Comqui I 
whereas, from the Subjed of the Piece? tb§ 
Title of it Ihould have been conftrued A Tbiotricd 
N0wl. 

But thefe are Inftances, among a Thoufand, 
of the extreme Infufficiency of the Generality of 
Tranflators. — The Liberty of the Prefs, (hould 
be ever held facred, in a Land of Freedom, 
with Regard to all Strifhires upon public Mea* 
fures, on which the common Intereft oF the Na- 
tion depends ; but with Regard to all Works of 
Literature, it were much to be wiflied that^ Z/- 
cenfers were appointed, in the feveral Departments 
of polite Learning. This I recommend to the 

Falilands 
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Falklands of the Age we live in, which abounds 
fo remarkably with Patrons of Letters, in all it's 
Branches. And Reafon good, — thofe who have 
Merits to record, naturally encourage thofe who 
are befl qualified to tranfmit them. -— Good 
Tranflations from the approved French and Ita- 
lian Writers, might inrich our Language with 
elegant Turns, and copious Expreffions, inftead 
of debafing it with vulgar Phrafes, and fcrivener 
Idoms ♦• 

FariWelf 
• See Letter CCCCLXY. Fan 4, \ 
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LETTER CCCCLXXr. 

Dear Harry, 

I HAVE amufed myfclf, all this Morning, 
with turning over the Heap of Pamphlets 
which lie in your Clofet, and have fele£led toge- 
gether thofe which are upon moral or religious 
Subjedls* Thus have I been employed, like the 
Angel at the laft Day, feparating the Good from 
the Bad. 

I have a Mind to make a Compilation of £f- 
fays, upon thefe interefting Suljeds ; many of 
which may be pickt up out of the monthly Ma- 
gazines, and daily Papers. Many PaiTages from 
your own Writings too, might be introduced 
very properly, in a Work of this Kind, which I 
ihould ftyle, The Chrj/iian Chronicle. 

I dare hope that a Colledlon of this Sort, 
would be well received, for I think that there is 
more Virtue ftill left in the World, even than 
the World itfelf imagines. Nay thofe who are 
debauched themfelves, would at leaf): have their 
Children virtuous. 

But then, thefe Writings muft not be publifli- 
ed in the Style of Sermons, nor any Text or 
Authority attempted to be urged, to fiich a Rac6 
of Philofophers, as we are become, that has not 

it's 
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it's Foundation in H^tfelf-fuffident Weakmft tli ha« 
man Reafon. For there is fo ftrange a Perverfe* 
nefs in Mankind, with Rflljard to this Point, 
that I have heard fome Ignorants fay that Divines, 
are not to be credited, as they have a Self'Inti* 
Tifi in the Succefs of their Dodrines. As if we 
were not all tf{\X2i\y felf-intereftedj in the tremen- 
dous Bufinefs of Salvation ! 

The Refledions which have, all this Day, oc-* 
curred to my Mind, upon thefe Subje6ls, have 
done me more Good, than the Perufal of a Volume 
would have done. Reading is the Food, Con- 
verfation the Exercife, but Contemplation the 
Phyfic of the Mind, 

' ** *Tis moft true, 

<< That mufing Meditation moft affeds 
** The penfive Secrecy of defert Cell, 
^< Far from the chearful Haunt of Men and 

«< Herds, 
<< And fits as fafe, as in the Senate-houfe." 

I will indulge myfelf in Thought, for writing 
reftrains it too much, fo, my dear Harry, 

Adieu I 

Frances. 
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LETTER CCCCLXXIL 

Dior Fannv, * 

I HOPE to havo.the PIcafure of meeting you 
in Dublin, next Wednefday, for we are 
preparing here to go up to the Meeting of Par- 
jiament. They fay it is likely to be a warm 
Seffion, for the Patriots arc in as deep'CounciU 
as if they were forming a Confpiracy, together. 
It would be an ufeful Work for fome ingenious 
Writer to lay open to the Public, the Difference 
between Pcpulartty znd Mobilariiy ; that the World 
Deed no longer be deceived in Opinion, nor in- 
flamed in Condu£l, by the plaufible, but fallaci- 
ous Pretences of fome Haranguers. 

The mobilar Spirit infufed into the People of 
Ireland, in 17539 has been the Root of all the 
Tumults and Rifings in this Kingdom, ever 

■ 

fince. They were iirft made mad with a No- 
tion that all Governors fent over to us from Eng- 
land, had it in Cbmmiffion, to plunder and enflave 
U8« Their Authority then waa looked upon as 
Tyranny, and it was natural to refift it* 

We feem to have no other Method of nu- 
nlfefting our Patriotlfm^ but hy diftreffing Go- 
vernment ; and pur Drift is plain, by our be- 
ing bought QfU This very Oppofitton lays Go- 

iltmvfktat 
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vernment under theNeceffity of multiplying thofe 
very Evils we fo loudly, and with fo much Rea- 
Ton, complain of. Places, aad Penfions muft be 
increafed, to inable them to carry on the hecef«. 
fary Bufinefs of the^ation ; for fuch is the Cor<9 
ruption of the Times, that we muft be bribed^ 
even to ferve ourfelves. 

Would our Legiflators (hew themfelves Pa- 
triots, without Equivocation, let them give At- 
tention to the Framing of good Laws, to the 
Encouragement of Manufactures, of Agriculture, 
and to the Reformation of Manners* This 
would be fufficient for thofe who folely intended 
the Good of their Country, and were to be fa- 
tisiied with that Praife and Reward, which arifes 
from Virtue, alone. The reft. are but Mounte- 
banks, who only ftrut the Stage, for their own 
Emoluments, to the Deftru£tion of their Patients* 
Health, 

' *• I love the People. 
/ •< But do riot like to Jlagt me to their Eyes. 
«* Though it do well, I do not relilh well 
<* Their loud Applaufe, and Ave*^ vehement \ 
** Nor do I think the Man of fafe Difcretion, 
« That does afFed it," 

Farewely 

Henry. 

' ' ■ P. S. 
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P. S. Write to me by Tuefday's Poft to KiU 
cuilen. It will be great Satisfadion to me to 
know bow you do, and our Arthur to<v before 
Dinner. 



«*■ 
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Shi Fannu 
Dear Harry^ 

OUR poor dear Friend, I. am afraid, lias 
not long to live. One may fee in.his Eyes^^ 
as through a Lamp, the near £xtin£tion of it's 
Fire ; and his Pains feem to have left him, mere* 
ly from a Want of Strength to feel them. 

'He is ferifible of all this, hlmfelf, but continlies 
bis Chearfulnefs ftill, while he can keep himfelf 
awake. Mrs. N— thinks he does not fufficiently 
p$epar$ himfelf for Death. Devotees make too 
great Account of Forms ; regarding too much 
the Outftde of the Platter. 

What is a death bed Repentance ! To a(k For- 
givenefs for Sins, when in a Condition to fin no 
longer — To be rather afraid, than forry -— To 
feel Attrition, only, without Contrition — To 
dread Qod as a Magiftrate, merely, not reve- 
rcncfe him as a Parent. To make a formal Con- 

Vou IV. D feffion, 
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feiDoiiy aniii pray RemiiEon of Sins, perhaps lurk- 
ing ftijtt iji the Heart, and eveain the Article of 
Dwnh unrepenCed of* Deceitf i4 and tremendous 
Scene ! 

Our dear Arthur may make the fame Anfwer 
that S^raiM did, fop indeed- bift>LU« haa>hefia.his 
Pjeparation for Death ; and is really, an edify^* 
ing SigHtvi ai praient. Habits muft b«- fixed in 
Youth ; our Minds become loo weak for Virtue, 
whoaour Bodies are rendered too feeble for Vice. 
An Indolence of Vice, is not Virtue^ 

• - 

** AtlengtK the Tumult of his Sbul'^ appets^d^ 
** And ev'ry Potibt and anxious Scruple eas*d'; 
<< Boldly he proves the dark, uncertain Road', 
•* The Peace hisi holy Comforter beftow'd, 
^ Guidesa;)d?pH)te&8himUkaaguardianGod, 

jfmen f 
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TbfFarm. 
Dear Harry^ 

I SHALL go to Town, To-morrow, iX3 
meet you, according to the Advice of ybut 
laftLetter-. As to the two Particulars you fondlf 
defire- to be refolved about, I am, thank God^ 
in perfed Healthy and our Arthur Juft as I de*> 
fcribed him in my laft. 

I was fiiewn a Poem this Morning, which 
the Perfen faidhe did not know had ever appeared 
hi Print, and as it is upon the prefent £ubje£iy 
and Aat I love arrefting pretty fugitive Pieces, 
and laying them by, I {hall copy out and iend ];ou, 
for your Amufemerrt on the Road, 

An Hymn to Health. 
Written in Sickness. 

Sweet as the fragrant Breath of genial May^ 
O ! come, thou fair Hygea, heavenly bornt 

More lovely than the Sun's returning Ray, 
To northern Regions at the Half- Year's Mom, 

Where Ihall I feek thee? In the wholfome Grot, 
Where Temperance her fcanty Meal enjoys. 

Or Peace, contented with her humble Lot, 
Beneath her Thatch th' inclement Blaft defie3. 

JD 2 - ^^^^x. 
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Swept from fcach Flower that fips the Morning Dew, 
Thjr Wing bcfprinkles all the Scenes around, 

Whcrc-e*er thou flieft, the Bloflbms blufh anew, 
And purple Violets paint the hallow'd Ground. 

Thy Prefence renovated Nature (hews, 
Each Shrub with variegated Hue is dy'd. 

Each Tulip with redoubled Luftre glows, 
And all Creation fmiles with flow'ry Pride. 

But, in thy Abfence, Joy is feen ni> more. 
The Landfcape wither*d ev*n in Spring appears^ 

The Morn lours ominous o'er the dufky Shore, 
And Evening Suns fet half extindl in Tears. 

Ruthlefs Difeafe afcends when thou art gone. 
From the dark Regions of the Abyfs below. 

With PeftLlence, the Guardian of her Throne, 
Breathing Contagion from the Realms of Woe. 

In vain her Citron Groves Italia boafts. 
Or Po the Balfam of her weeping Trees, 

In vain Arabia's aromatic Coafts, 

Tincture the Pinions of the pafEng Breeze. 

Me, abjecSl me, with pale Difeafe opprefs'd, ' 
Heal with the Balm of thy prolific Breath ; 
Rekindle Life within my clay- cold Breaft, 

And fliield my Youth from Canker Worms of 
Death. 

Then 
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Then on the verdant Turf, thy Fav'ritc Shrine,] 
ReftorM to thee a Votary I'll come. 

Grateful to offer as a Rite divine. 

Each Herb that grows round ^fculapius* Tomb. 



LETTER CCCCLXXV. 

Dear Fanny, 

IHA VE fpent this Week in reading Boling" 
brokers philofophical Works. His Style and 
Manner are captivating, and are capable of re- 
ducing any Reader who will fufFer himfelf Co be 
led away by him, without flopping, now and 
tlien, and thinking a little for himfelf. 

The Way I took, was this : — When 1 had 
gone about half through him, I opened the Ma- 
nufcfipt of the Triumvirate $ and read over my 
own Confejjton of Faithy with Attention*. I 
might have turned to much better Writings, up- 
on that Subjedl, but my own was fhorter, and 
one's own Arguments have generally a better Ef- 
fect jon the Mind, than thofe of others* Befides, 
I could not readily recoiled^ any of the Divines, 
who had ventured to reafm^ upon an Article of 
Faith. 

* See Chapter CXLII. 

D 3 I have 
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I ha^e jitft now finiihed bis laft V4irume, «id 
(hall compofe my Mind to whd&xne Rcftofllions 
for the Remainder of this Day, wpon tbe whde 
Scope of the Work ;. and in erde? to ix fliem 
mofc ftrongly in my Mind, I fhall write them 
down here, as they may arKe, without waiting to 
digcft, or conned them. 

Abftraded Ideas not able to &c the Attention, 
or govern the Mind of Man. Senfible Objeds, 
Ceremonies, &c. therefore,^ neceiT^ry. There is 
a Reh'gion for a Phtlofopher, and a Religion for 
a Mechanic y" though their Faith the feme. What- 
f ver Belief, Opinion, or Awe, is moft likely to 
HxtQt and rule the Actons,, and Morals ^Man-^ 
kind, muft confequcntly, be right. 

Certain difficult ai^ fcrupulous Perfons may 
fay, that a pretended Revelation, though an- 
fwerabie to fo good a Purpofe, is, iiotwitb* 
ftanding, a Lye ; therefore, &c. It may be {6^ 
in Terms^ but noc in M^als^ which is all wt 
need here, contend for. A Revelation has been 
the umverfal and continued Belief of Mankind, 
from the firft Account of Time, the Neceffity^ 
and Expediency of it then, muft be agree- 
able to the general Reafon of Man, and f^ox 

PopuU^ Sec. 

Why then, did not God give us a Syftem of 

Religion, from the firft ? If I fay he did, you 

are 
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arc airiWcrtfd. If I ddn't jJSim, I «ty attfivtr 
by aiking, why he did not give a Syftem trf p6- 
ftical Laws ? But, rn Effeft, he has dcwc boib^ 
by giving Reafcm to Mamj fmm whence they are 
both deduced ; the Modes onty left to his Jadg- 
meift and Prudence, to be adapted as Circtim- 
ftance, or Convenience, might require. 

Cavilling Theifts may urge, that all revealed 
Religion gives an improper Charader of God, 
debafes the Idea of hrs infinite PoWCT, PerfoAiom, 
&c. and is, therefore, Blafphemy. But this is 
ftill Qiiarrelling about Words, and is abfurd alfO) 
by tending to prove that any Notion of a God, 
^t all, muft be Blafphemy, becaufe all Ideas of 
him, muft fal}. infinitely fhoit of bis Nature. 

The Pagan Religions inculcated Morals, and 
had therefore, their falutary Ufe, among the 
People, though Philofophers laughed at them. 
But then, they never attempted to unfettle the 
political Faith of their Country, about them. 
The Stories of the Pantheonj were only poetical 
Fictions, and fuppofe it were even granted that 
i\\i Theology of the Fathers^ are but Metaphy- 
fical ones, yet why fhould not modern Philofo* 
phers, be, at leaft, as good Comnion-Wealth's 
M^n^ as the Ancients were ? For Truth, like 

D 4 Ligbtningt 
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J^jghtning, may give only Light to one Mao^ 
hut Fin to another.. 

I am pleaTed with ^ Sentence oi Samuel John^ 
fon^s^ upon the Publication of this Work- Bo^ - 
lingbrokiy faid he^ had charged a Cannot^ againft 
JEieaven, with all the Artillery of Hell, and 
Mallet t fet a Match to it. 
. More Thoughts, on the fame Subjefl, arc 
flill occurring to me, but the Servant Wait* to 
carry thU Letter to the Poft- 



JdiiU^ t 



H$nij* 



t The ZdltMr of the Work^ 
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LETTER CCCCLXXVI. 

Dear Fanny, 

THE Train of thinking I had got into, in 
my laft Letter, continued itfelf for the reft 
of the Evening ; but all I am able to recolleA 
of it, at prefent, is an Obfervation which I 
think remarkable, and which I never remember 
to have been taken Notice of, before, that oc * 
curred to me, at that Time. 

ReflecSting upon Socrates's ordering a Cock to 
be facrificed to ^fculapius, at the Time of his 
Death, in Deference to the Superfttion of his 
Country — to avoid Giving of Offence, to weak 
Minds — the Comedy of the Clouds, came into 
my Mind ; and one PafTage in it, ftruck me 
ftrongly, for the firft Time. 

Atiftopbanes hints plainly, at a Trinity^ by the 
Mouth of Socrates ; and calls it Chaos, and Chuds^ 
and Tongue. Thefe three. Expreffions, I think^ 
may, without much Straining of their Senfe, be 
interpreted. The Origin of Nature, The Com^ 
forter, or Refre/her, and The Logos. 

I much wonder that thofe deep Divines, who 

have been ranfacking all Mythology, and fqueez- 

jng every Letter of the Hebrew Alphabet, for 

Myftery, have not yet hit upon this Remark, 

; ^: D 5 which 
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which I here otoft genei'oufly make them a V'rc* 
fent of. Perhaps, this might have been one of 
theReafons for Socrates^ s being &id tobe a Qfri/' 
tiany before Chrijtianity^ 

There is a great deal of Humour in tliat Co* 
«iedy» It muft have xaifed the higheft Mirth, 
and provoked the higheft Indignation, imagina- 
ble^ at the fame Time, according to the refpec- 
tive Difpofitions of the Audience. However, the 
vi^rtuous Part of the Spectators, prevailed fo 
firoi^ly^ on the firft Night of it's Appearance^ 
that it was never fufFered to be exhibited a fecond 
Time. And yet, fo precarious is the Fate of 
Things^ that vtxy Lampoon l^\A the Foundation 
pf all that Virulence of Profecution, which per* 
fecuted that great Man to Deaths fome Yeajss^ 
after* 

*• To ftibdue th* unconquerable Minify. 
^ To make one Rtalbn have the fame EfkSty, 
^ Upon alt Apprebenfions j. to force thit^ 
^ Ort^at Man, to think juft as I do ;. 
^ Impofible ''^^ unleff. Souk, which differ 
'^ Like humaa Faccc, were alike in aH.'^ 

Himrp. 
LRTTElt 
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LETTER CCCCLXXVI. 

Dear Fanny, 

THE Train of thinking I had got into, in 
my laft Letter, continued itfelf for the reft 
of the Evening ; but all I am able to recoIleA 
of it, at prefent, is an Obfervation which I 
think remarkable, and which I never remember 
to have been taken Notice of, before, that oc * 
curred to me, at that Time. 

ReflecSting upon Socrates's ordering a Cock to 
be facrificed to ^fculapius, at the Time of his 
Death, in Deference to the Superfttion of his 
Country — to avoid Giving of Offence^ to weak 
Minds — the Comedy of the Clouds^ came into 
my Mind ; and one PafTage in it, ftruck me 
ftrongly, for the firft Time. 

Atiftopbanes hints plainly, at a Trinity, by the 
Mouth of Socrates ; and calls it Chaos, and Clouds^ 
and Tongue. Thefe three. Expreffions, I think, 
may, without much Straining of their Senfe, be 
interpreted. The Origin of Natm-e, The Com^ 
forter, or Refrejher, and The Logos. 

I much wonder that thofe deep Divines, who 

have been ranfacking all Mythology, and fqueez- 

jng every Letter of the Hebrew Alphabet, for 

Myftery, have not yet hit upon this Remark, 

; /. D 5 which 
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in their Manner of, expreffing themfelves ; and 
that Writers are as' much diftinguifhed by their 
Style, as Printers by their Type, 

That whether it might be owing to my 
having' been ufed to the fame Manner of expreff- 
fing.yourii^lf, in ^ common Converfation, or no^ 
I perceived no greater Boldnefs.in your Writings, 
than the allowed Privilege which Scholars ufe, 
of refcMiQg Words fropn their prefent Decadsnce^ 
{my own Word) by bringing them back again^ 
to4heir primitive Derivation, 
i. . Thia .Liberty, I confeiTed, might fometimes 
render you unintelligible, to many Men, to 
Aiany Womeir,and to many Children j but then, 
faid I, who would write for fuch Readers ? 
. As to the Nountng and Fertingj which he ib 
heavily charged you with, I told him I dared 
^anfwer for it that you never confounded Grammar^ 
though I owned you (bmetimes puzzled a Di£li- 
^nary> — and might hereafter enrich one. 

The only Particular he entered into, was the 
Word Purpofiy which he faid you generally ufe, 
differently from the other Writers, inftead of the 
.Verb Propofg. —I was pleafed to have him come 
to a Point, within my Compafs. I told him 
that to purpofey and to propojey Were not only 
Words of different^ but of contrary Meanings* 

That 
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That topurpofe was to intend,, or rcfolvc, within 
one's felf. — To propofe was to ofFcr, or fubmit 
a Thing to the Choice or Determination of an- 
other. 

I owned, indeed, that this DiftinAion is fel- 
dom attended to, in Speech, or Writing, but 
Airely, manifeft bad Engliih can never be 
of fufficient Authority to bind one down to a 
falfe Ufage. 

But I muft jiow have done with all farther 
Criticifm, for I am juft called to Cardsj which 
has a privileged Dialed of it's own. So 
Hearts is the Trump the Word, and 

Adieu I 

Frances* 



• \ 
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LETTER CCCCUCXVIH. . 
Dear Harry^ 

I A M extreinelj unhappy ia hiviiig; Aif 
Article of News lo cemimmicate to ymii 
that poor H. G. is gone nuui. Good God I 
what Security has any . one for enjoyil^ their 
Senfes a Day, after fo extraordinary an Inftancti 
of this Sort of Affi^on f 

He was youngs chearful, and fenfibie. He 
had neither PaJJioMSj nor Learnings beyond a 
School-Boy. His Confticiition found, his For- 
tune whole, and his Mind unbroken. No 
mortified Ambition, no puffed-up Pride, no 
difappointed Love. — No fevered Fricndihip— nor 
no confcious Guilt. In fine, no Fever in the 
Bloody nor Anguiih in the Mindy to inflame or 
fret the Fibres of the Brain. 

Under fuch a Chara^er and Defcriptioif a» 

this^ one would as foon have taken a Leafe of 

his Sanity, as of his Life. Whence proceeds 

kis Diforderj then ? Are we ftruck with Phrensj^ 

as with Lightning, in a direfi Line ? Tbia was 

the Opinion of the Ancients, at leaft, who, 

fuppofing both to come from Heaven, held 

the Perfon or Place facred,. that was fraitten by 

citherv 

I fancy 



I f»icy I fee you nnking a low Bow to me^ 
now, fiMr tbi8 Piece of literaiy Inforniation, 
but I would ufe the Prerogative of our Sex^ 
and prate awaj for an Hour or two, regardleft 
whether I informed^ or enterliinedy if it could 
ferve to baniik the Thought of my unhap{qr 
Friend.— *But the Subjed is too ferious Ibr this, 
lb I (halt take my Leave, and betake myfelf t» 
<ttef Refledions; 

MiU ! 

FranciU 



LETTER CCCCLXXIX, 

Diw Fankt. 

IH A V £ been veadlng, this Morning, an* 
extraordinary Story.. In the Year 1753, » 
French Mechanift Philofopher exhibited to the 
Public, an Jitiomatony refembling a Man; of 
'fBtch curious Artifice, diat it's Speech and Mo*- 
tions appealed perfeAiy natural and human*. 
It fpoke Sentences^ and perfonned (everal fur- 
priztng Fcat», which might cheat any Perfon^ 
who was not apprisied of the Machinery, into* 
am Opinion of itlB being a Uving Creature. 

I am afraid this Piece of Warkmanfhip, haa 

beea executed with a very n;iifchevout Defign^ 

s becauft 
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becaufe there has been publifhed, lately, in 
France, an execrable Treatife, with this Title, 
Man a Machine^ I haive read it, and think that 
the Marquis d'Argens, who is the Author of 
this, and the Jewi{h Letters, is a Man of Wit, 
but a very poor Philofopher. 

However, as the Generality of Mankind, are 
much, more deficient in that Refpe^l, than this 
Author, the very Title of the. Book, is capable 
of doing a great Deal of Harm. Even the 
great Sanctions of Religion, added to the Laws 
of Man,, are not fuificient to fecure the Peace and 
Safety, of Civil Society. How much more pre- 
carious muft thefe become, when human Means 
are left to themfelvcs ? For if Men be Machines, 
Death muft annihilate all Senfation. 

If the curious Me<:hanift, mentioned above, 
has framed his Clock-work with. a View of fup- 
porting fuch weak and wicked Reafonings, as 
thefe, he certainly deierves to feel the whole 
Weight of thofe Punifhments, which he would 
endeavour to fet bad Men free from the Apprc- 
henfion of. Prometheus indeed is faid to have 
ftolen Fire from Heaven^ to animate a Statue 
of Clay, but the Moral of this Fiftion, is the 
very Reverfe of the Author and Artificer's At- 
tempt, here mentioned ; who feem to have 

borrowed theirs' from HelL 

There 
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There is a Story^ I have fomewhere read or 
heard, which occurs to nre upon this Occaiion ; 
that a very adept Chymift produced, once, be* 
fore the State of Venice, a Piece of malleable 
Glafs; upon which they highly commended the 
Ingenuity of the Performance, but confidering 
well, that this Art would render Gold and 
Silver, of little Value ; that this would deftroy 
the Medium of Traffic, put a Stop to Trade, 
and preverit the mutual Intercourfe of Na- 
tions, they ordered the Virtuoib to immediate 
Execution* 

Riilofophy if at a Loff to know what Term to 
ftylethtf Adionby. — Shall we call it cruel Juftice, 
or juft Cruelty I But the Moral, however, if 
ebvioui* 

Miul 

Henry* 
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LETTER CCCCLXXX. 

TH £ Subjodi of my laft tetter, led me 
into fome |;ood Reflections ^ I )6ve to 
indulge my Mind in them, and fhall think awaji 
as ttfual^ upon Paper. 

It really affords a very gloomy Profped, to 
take a View of Mankind, with Regard to the 
tremendous Article of Salvation I How few are 
free from damning Vices ! How much fewer 
ever rtft to any Degree of Virtue, even by the 
common Road of Morality \ Fewer ftill ai;e 
j^overned by the Pnncipjes of Religion^ in gene* 
ral ; but how fcarce the Harveft of thofe who 
are guided by the great Lights of the Revealed ? 

But, even Wthefe, I fear the far greater 
Number are not aduated by a Ihely favmg 
Faithj but render, as it were, a mere, cold, 
philofophic ABhnt to the Trcfths of the Gofpehy 
and may, at beft, be deemed but lukewarm 
Chriftians ; whereas the true faving Faith is an 
aftive, lively, warm, and feeling Convi£iion ; the 
firft Step toward^ which, muft be, a-fincere Wife 
that it may be true, and a charming Hope tbfac 
^s fo, formed upon z juft Reafoning that \t^ 
^QoiU be better for the World, it was, at leaft, 

believed 
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believed to be fo, that, taking in all Circum* 
ftances, it would be better ftill, upon the Whole, 
that it really was P>, and fM>in the Analogy of 
the whole Works, and Difpenfations of God, 
in the framing, and governing this World, that 
therefore, it muft certainly be fo. For as PhiIo« 
fophy has already determined that whaUver is^ is 
right* J furely, it were no PrefuinptTon, in Di- 
vines, to add, that wbattver is rigbtp as certain-' 
fy is. 

All Modes or Principles of Religion, before 
the Ghrtftian Faith, were but blafphemous Non« 
leoTe. The moft refined heathen Morality falls 
fliort of the Scripture Ethics. The cobweb 
Syftem of the Deifts, Beauty^ Fitnefsj Tafle^ fn$rat 
"tinfi^ &c* is afbfurd and grofs, in this Parttculat;. 
that by making Virtue it's own Rjward^ they haVc 
tendered it fenfual, and it may be deemed a Sort of 
in rin o m s Lufty wh^e Chriftianity may be move 
chad^ly ilyled, a rehgions Love. 

However, the modern Deifts pretend to charge 
Senfaality tt>o, upon Chriftians, and ShaftJImry 
lias this witty fiubbk^ ^^ iotn^ Part of hrs frothy 
Writings — ** That the Sanflions of Rewards 
•* and Punilhments, 'have Tendered Religion fo 
^* mercenary, that he does not fee what Merit 

* Popt's JEfihicsr 

' ** there 
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** there can be in a good Chr iftian> worth Re« 
•• warding.*^ 

This, indeed, I am afVaid, is true,- with Re- 
gard to the lukewarm Chriftian, abovementtoned, 
-or one who is governed, or reftrained, by Fear 
alone ; but refleds not upon that faving Faith 
which actuates the whole Man with the Chriftian 
Love and religious Adoration of God ; whofe 
whole Soul is wrapt up in the fublime Contem* 
plation of infinite Power, Wifdom, and Good- 
nefs, and whofe A£tions are regulated folely by a 
fond, and difinterefled Complacency toward chofe 
great and ellential Attributes in the Almighty Be- 
ing. The feehig divine Truths,^ may make Men 
Jfecuhttive Chrifiians, but xhefetling them \$ ne- 
cei&ry to render uk pra^ical ones. 

I am afraid that the Virtue of Deifts, and mo- 
ral Philofophers, who exclude the SanAion of 
Rewards and Punifliments, is generally little bet- 
ter than a Virtuojo Tafte for Pidures, Flowers, 
Medals, &c. which Perfons, in Eafe and Afflu- 
enee, may cheriib and entertaiirthemfelves with, 
but would be tempted to facrifice often to the 
Pleafures of Senfe, to the Improvement, or Sav- 
ing of their Fortunes. This refined fpeculative 
Idea, never made any Man a Martyr, for his 
Religion or his Country. 

We 
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Wc live like Brutes, almoft the beft of us. 
Juff preferve ourfelves within the Verge of Na- 
ture, without enrapturing our Souls with Hopes, 
Wifhes, and Contemplations befitting a Crea- 
ture that is foon to partake of an higher Order 
of Intelligence — in Happinefs — or Mifery — • 

J£eu I 

Htnry. 



LETTER CCCCLXXXr. 
Dear Harry, 

k 

I RECEIVED both your Letters, and read 
them with great Satisfaction and Pleafure. I 
am delighted whenever I find you launch out into 
fuch interefting Subje6ts as thefe. — I like you 
much better in your Andrew's Character, than 
your Carew one f . *' It well becomes a Mar, 
*♦ as Ninon fays of the Count de Gramcnty who 
*• is no longer young, to forget that he ever had 
** been fo J." But you have a Right, my Harry, 
to expei^ perpetual Youth, though not in the 

f Alluding to the Triumvirute, 
X Jn one of her Letters to St, ^vremond, 

puerile 
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puerile Enjoyments of this Life. Your A£Bwsy 
ever fince I have known you, indtle you to it, 
and all your Thoughts ffaould, and I am rejoiced 
to find are, ftill turned toward the Contempla- 
tion of that imniortal iEra. 

How wretched (hould T have been, With any 
other Kind of Man ! How miferable muft it be 
to love a Perfon here, whom we may have Rea* 
ion to fear for, hereafter ! May I ever, not only 
govern my Anions, but guard even my verjT 
Thought^ lA fuch^ a Manner as may continue 
my Communion with you in that Place, where 
Momua^'Wifli fltall be accompliflsed,. and that 
we (hall converiie intuitively together, by Hearts 
ajone f. 

Amen. 

Frames^ 

f The Satyrlft of the Go<?s, who Taid that Man was formed 
tin perfect, faecau(e he had not a Window placed in his Breaft, to 
ofi^rd Inj^aion into the inmoft RoceflM.of his Soul, 
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LETTER CCCCIXXXU. 

Dear Fann^y, 

I WAS not able to execute your CommiiCons 
myfelf. Sq if you don't like the Fancy and 
Price^ you are to quarrel with Mrs. L^ about 
them, who was the Perfoa I employed, as 1 have 
been confined, thefe three Days, with that Ser- 
pent in my Bofom, the Cholic. 

This often renders my Life extremely mife/able, 
and makes me a bad Chriftian too. We are ad- 
vifed to •* take no Hfeed for the Morrow, what 
^ we fhall eat, or what we fhall drink ;'* but alas f 
tof conftant Attention muft be given to thefe 
Artieles, left ^^ fufficient to the Day, Ac." 

The Things I love beft, aM Fruits and Vege. 
tablea, 9re forbidden, as if Phyficians thought 
the Serpent had inflilled his Pbifon into every 
Thing in the Garden, as Divines fay he did into 
our Great Grandmother. Bmt indeed all Foods, 
I think, equally difagree with me, fo that I muft 
never expeA to be well, 'till I becooie a Spirit, 
and «an live without the dangerous Helps of 
Meat or Drink. 

This is the eighteenth Year, fince this Diforder 
firft fcized me. What a Conftitution,both of Body 
and Mind^ muft I have had, to ftand fuch fre- 
quent, 
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quent, and fevere Attacks ! My Conftitution is, 
to the full, as valid, during thclntervals of thefe 
Agonies, as my Years will admit of, and mj 
Spirits have never yet been conquered by the 
Continuance of the Diftemper ; which has all 
the £fFe£ts of Poifbn, except it'js final Eafe* 

However, as 
<< The young Difeafe, which (hall fubdue nt 

«^ length, 
** Grows with our Growth, and ftrengthens with 
«« our Strength :" 

I fuppofe this Diforder to be my peculiar Speck 
of Mortality, which is to mark my Body for the 
Grave; but if it proceeds no fader, than it has 
hitherxo done, it may not be fo much deemed the 
Arro%v of Death, as the Sickle sA Time ; and it 
is pretty equal to me, what Inftrument; the old , 
Mower, jyhcts his Scythe with.; 

\ 'Adieu! -' 

», ■ • 

Hemy» 



LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCLXXXm. 

I>ear Harry, 

IH A D a very difsgreeable Journey, hither^ 
The Road, you know, is dull, and tcdi- 
ous, and the Company, to the full, as much fo. 
T^iercfore you may conclude that I never opened 
my Eyes, but to number the Mile-Stones, nor 
my Mouth, except to yawn. 

Don't fome Philofophers fey that we bring no 
Notices with us into the World, but pick thehl 
vXi up 'her#, through the Medium of the Senfes ( 
And that even the very abftraft Ideas, of Thne 
and Space, zrc apprehended fn our Minds, by the 
SucceJJion of Ideas j of Events, and Objefts, 
only? 

My Journey, and Company, for thefe tvfq> 

Days paft, have equally contradifled their Afler- 

tion. *T.is certainly the 'Continuance, not the 

Change of Ideas^ that renders Time long, Vari^ 

ety {hortens it. Let any one but mcafure, ia 

Aeir own Mind, the Length of an Evening, paft 

in agreeable, and in dull Company, And who 

has has not thought a S^rmgn longer than a Play f 

And as for Space, you'll pleafe to inform tke 

Philofophers, in my Name, that ia dull Road is 

always more tedious, than i pleafant one, and 

^ Vol. IV. E ^ Xiva. 
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that Divcrfity of Objeds, Views and Profpeds, 
would make a Journey of an Hundred Miles* 
appear (horter, than one of fifty, through a 
Defart. 

I don't go fo far as to fay, that thefe Oircwn- 
ftances can vary the vibrating Periods of the one§, 
or the geonutrical Paces of the other, (for I fliufi 
fpeak definitively^ before Philofophers,} but all I 
contend for, is, that they malce a vaft DiiFereoce, 
in the Conception of the Mind^ which is all that 
is neccflary to fupport my ^. E. D f. 

Mrs. C -«- came to fee me, this Evening, and 
helped tojhorten it. She is an agreeable, chearful, 
good-humoured old Maid — rara Avis. She told 
me a Story, which pleafes me extremely. You 
iball hear it, too. 

A Mr. Gumbleton made a very bad Hufband) 
for feveral Years of his Life. Squandered away 
his Wife's Fortune, and deeply involved his 
own, with Women, Wine, and Play — She ap- 
plied to her Friends, they interfered, and Mr. 
Gumbleton moft readily confented to a Separation. 
They remained for fome Years, in this disjoined 
State, till .a Brother of her's happened to die, 

§ Mcmentt, or the firft Articles of Time> are meafured by 
the Vibrations of a Pendulum. 

t A Mark fee at the End of all mathematical Proofs, for Slutd 
erat dmonJiraHdtmp or Vfh'tcb VUU tQ htdemon/lrattdn 

lately. 
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lately, and left her a good Eftate, vefted in 
Truftees' Hands, for her fole Ufe. 

Upon this, Gumbleton puts on the deeped 
Mourning, prepares fable Paper and Wax, and 
writes to his dearly and well beloved Wife a moft 
penitential Letter, of four folio Pages, urging 
his hearty Contition, a thorough Senfe of his 
own Unworthlnefs, his perfe£l Reformation of 
Manners and Morals, with an extreme Impa- 
tience to be reftored, for Life, to the iuperlative 
Happinefs of her Favour and Forgivenefs. 

To this her Anfwer was immediately retiunedf 
in thefe Words, only : 

DonU I know you^ Mr. GumHeUn f 

I think that this Sentence even exceeds the 
Spirit of the Spartan Laconics ; for it contain^ 
the Concifenefs of their Exprcffion, with the Sc» 
verity of Reproof, at the fame Time. 

BonU linowyouj Mr. GumbUton f 

AiituI 

Franui\ 
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LETTER CCX:CLXXXIV. 



I WAS much pleafed with your Letter. . I 
aiB glad to find you fo deeply engaged wit^ 
the Philofaphers^ while I ftand aloof, at 4 &fil 
DiOsiitee) and regat4 the Fight. They fcorn 
to a& my Ai&fl;^nce, aod I mufl: tot take^ip AttH^ 
againft them» I wa6 bred up in their Scbools.9 
and what isohlyopefn War, in you, would. In m^ 
jK^ebelliofi. 

I am as much delighted as you are, lyitb the 
Story of Gumbleton, and like the Reply, for 
both .your Reafons. I love (hort Sentences, .and 
Tpeedy Executions. A Perfon told nie a Story 
lately, in this Style, which afFeded me a good 
deal. 

A Gentleman had bought a Horfe, fome Time 

ago, which happened not to an Twer his Vouchings. 

He called upon a Friend, who told tne this, f5 

go with him, and call the Jockey to Account, 

^for the Impofition. The Man'^ Wife anfwered 

in a faint Voice, Tou cannot pojjiblyy fee him now^ 

Sir. "The Villain has Reafon good to be afham- 

^ ed to fhew his Head, but when ever I meet him 

}^ I ihajpl lay bisown^r/Tij on his Back, and hoffe* 

'^ tubip ikita While I am iible to ftand over him/' 

Then 



Henry and Frances. 77 

Then J Sir^ you never <anfet Km \ for he is gwt ig 
Heaven, 

The poor Woman biirft into Tears, at this 
Expreffion, and walked away. The Indignation 
and Difdain, which could have roufed her to fo 
fevere a Sarcafm, fo ftrongly contraftcd with the 
tremulous Tone, and faltering Accent of her 
Speech, formed fuch a Scene, as my Friend lold 
flue, that ■ but (ay no mor^ on'l — fay no 

more on't« 

Miitt f 

Henrjk 
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LETTER CCCCLXXXV. 

Dear Harry, 

THE Story which, my dear Harry, mentions 
in his laft Letter, afFeSed me perhaps too 
much. I could almoft hope that the unhappy 
Woman was nqt confcious of the Force of her 
own Expreffion, for I have frequently obferv^d> 
tjiat Grief, renders Perfons eloquent, who never 
were fo at any other Time. I don't know whe- 
ther this may be philofophically, or phyfically ac- 
counted for, but I have met with many Inftances 

Ej 
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of this Kini^. Shakefpear fays, that Grief is proudy 
and makes ifs Owner Jiout^ The Force of this Sen- 
timent does not immediately ftrike upon the 
Mind, becaufe Grief, in general, arifes from our 
Imbeeillity to prevent our fuiFering either Lofsy or 
Pain, and is, of Courfe, humiliating. , But thea 
that thorough Indifference which we feel for our- 
ielves) and every Thing that furrounds ut» when 
we are det>rived of the only Objeft which couM 
conflituteourHappinefs, gives an Idea of Indepen- 
dence and Superiority over every Thing, which 
can neither contribute, to our Felicity, nor alle- 
viate our Mifery : And in this Senfe, Grief may 
be faid to be proud. Young has very happily 
expreiTed -this • Thou|rht, on the Death of Nar- 
cifla, " My World is dead." 

This is a SubjeS that I have been too fond of 
dwelling on, all my Life. It was the firft Paffion 
that ever took PoflefSon of my Heart, and that 
at an Age, when we are moft fufceptible of ftrong, 
though pot permanent, Impreflions. But neither 
Youth, Vivacity, nor Time itfclf, has been able 
to erafe the fond Remembrance of that poignant 
6orrow, which I felt for the Lofs of the moft 
tender and indulgent Father. This early Mis- 
fortune, has in fome Meafure ingrained the 
Complexion of my Mind, and left a Kind of 
fomhre lint upon it; fo that in the higheft 

Happineft 
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lappinefs I have ever known, from your kind 
nd generous Condudl towards me, I have filent- 
f lamented, that my Father did not live to fee 
be Completion of his Felicity, in mine. But as 
du faid on the Death of Mr. K — — , " He it 
' dead, but thou art aliva*' Thou my " Guide, 
^ Guardian, Kixifman, Father, Friend," and 
irhile Providence fhall be pleafed to let me pre- 
tvrt all thefe tender Names, in the flill dearer 
ne of Hufband, it would be the Height of In- 
fatitudc^ not to acknowledge myfclf, 

My deareft Henry's truly happy. 
At well as iSkS&omtt Wife, 

Franca. 
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LETTER CCCCLXXXVI. 

Dear Harry, 

I SEND you a Thing I cut out of this Da/« 
News-paper, which is ibrongly wrote^ but 
vpon a Suppofition, which I hope, fo|r the Sake 
of Humanity, but particulaily for the Honour 
of my Sex, is not— cannot be true. I do not 
believe there is fo much Vice in the World,^ as is 
too generally imputed to it, but I am ^raid there 
is Malice enough in it, for twenty fuch Globes 
as this. ' 

All Friends here are well, and fend their Loves 

to you^ and^ believe ays to be, de?^ Harry, 

« 

Your truly aiFeiSlionsite Wife, 

Frarms^' 

Epitaph for the late Emperor of Ru^sja. 

Here lieth 

(Waiting for a glorious Refurrefiion) 

The Remains of the moft high and puifTant 

Prince 

PETER III. 

Emperor of all the RuJJia^j 

Leaving behind him a Memento of 

The Inftability' of 

Hitman 
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Human Grandeur, 

Popular DutYj, 

Sacrep Oaths, 

And 

CONJUGAL LOVE: 

For, 
From a Splendid Throve, he was dragged 

to a dark Prifon, 
By 
Traitorous and faithlefs Subje6b, "^"^ 
Prompted, encouraged, and headed^ 

By 

The WIFE of his BOSOM, 
And then moft inhuihanly and barbarouflj^, " 

In Cold Blood, 
MUHDERED! 

Oh ! Reader ! 

Confefs there is a Devil, 

For what other Being could inflame the Mia.d< 

To fuch an abominable A£l { 

(Of more than Savage Cruelty) 

As T HI S? 

Committed by that infernal PriUceft 

CATHARINE 11. 

By the WRATH of GOD ! 

Emprefe of Rujfiay 

Whofe Diabolical lUgf 

Put to Death 

, . E s ^ Thf 
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The Parent of her Chfldrcn, 

Her Husband and Emperor, 

And 

GOD'S ANOINTED. 

Hear this 

And 

Tremble 

Ye MONARCHS of the EARTH. 
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LETTER CCCCLXXXVU. 

Dior Fanny, 

I RECEIVED your Paper, and am much 
pleafed with your Reflexions upon it. To 

make you Amends for the Malignancy of this 
Writing, I fball treat you witb another, in the 
'ame Style, but a far more commendable Spirit, 
iM^bich was wrote upon the Death of another 
Peter, the Firfty of the fame Empire ♦. 

The Epiuph you fent me^ as well as the one 
wrote by ArbutbnoU upon Charires^ feem to have 
borrowed their Hint from this Originaf, in the 
Mafxncr> MeaAire^ and Difpofition of their Lines* 

Adieu f 

Henry, 

f By Audi Hill. 

Here 
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Here under depoflted 

Iries all that could die, of a Man immortal ; 

PETER ALEXIOVITZ^ 

It is almoft fuperfluous to add. 

Great Emperor of Russia, 

A Title, 

Which, inftead of adding to his Glory, 

Became Glorious, by his wearing it. 

Let Antiquity be dumb. 

Nor boaft her Alexander, 

Or her Cjesar. 

How eafy was Vi6lory 

To Leaders who were followed by Heroes ; 

And whofe Soldiers felt a noble Disdain^ 

To be thought lefs brave than their Generals ! 

But HE, 

Who in this Place firft knew Reft, 

Found Subjects bafe, and unadive, 

Unwarlike, ur^learned, untra£lable, 

Neither covetous of Fame, 

Nor liberal of Danger; 

Creatures with the Form of Men, 

But with Qualities more brute, than rational : 

Yet, even thefe. 

He polifhed from their native Ruggednefs, 

And breaking out, like a new Sun, 

To illuminate the Minds of a People^ 

Difpelled their Night of hereditary Darknefs ; 

E 6 Till, 



'; 
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Tilly by Force of bis invincible InAf enoejL 

He had taught them to conquer 

Even the CoNqyEaoRS of Germahjr. 

Other Prihces have commanded vifloriousArmief* 

HE CREATED them. 

Blufh, O ART F 

At an He ROE, who owed Thee nothing, 

Exult, O NATURE! 

For Thine was this Prodigy ! 



'1h»r ft- !»■• t » 



Z* E T T E R CCCCLXXXVIIL 

Hear Harry, 

MR S. N— is juft returned from her Vifit 
to the North. I went to fee her, this 
Morning and {he told me a melancholic, ^nd 
{hocking Story, of an Affair which happened 
lately in the Neighbourhood where {he was. 

The unhappy Woman, who is the Subjeft of 
this Tragedy, lived at Innifkillen, and was not 
above nineteen Years of Age. Shie had been 
married, about two Years, and livied with hir 
Hufband, all that Time, with fecming Eafe and 
Chearfulnefs. 

Laft Week {he fwallowed Arfenic, and died 
immediately. She was remarkably chearful, .all 
ihat t)ay, had Company to dine with her,- tnzic 
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Tea for them, in the Evening, fet them down 
to Cards, retired to her Chamber, and drank 
her Cup of Lethe. 

She left a Writing on her Table, in which 11^ 
but obfcurely, hinted the fad Occafion which 
urged her Impatience to this defperate A£l. 
Mrs. N — -^ had got PoflfeiEon of the Original 
Paper, and has given me Leave to take a Tran- 
fcript of it, which I hava copied for you, in it's 
•wn Style and Language. 

It has funk my Spirits, extremely. 

Jdieu ! 

Henry. 

The TRANSCRIPT. 

>rt H I S 18 to let an the World know, that 
hears of me, that it's no Crime I ever com- 
mitted, occafions this my untimely End : Boit 
Defpairofcvcr being happy In this World, as I have 
fufficient Reaibns to think fo. I own 'tis a fin- 
ful Remedy, and very uncertain to feek Hap- 
pinefs, but I hope that God will forgive my 
poor Soul : Lofd have Mercy on it, but all I 
beg is to let none reproach my Friends with it, 
or fufpeft my Virtue or my Honour in the leaft, 
though I ^m to be no more. 

Comfort 
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Comfort my poor unhappy Mother^ and Bro- 
thers and Sifters, and let all Mothers take Care, 
and never force a Child as mine did me, but I for- 
give her, and hopes God will forgive me, as I 
believe ihe meant my Good by my Marriage. 

Oh I that unfortunate Day I gave my Hand 
to one, whilft my Heart was another's, but hop- 
ing that Time and Pritdence would ' at Length 
return my former Peace and Tranquility of 
Mind which I wanted for a long Time : But, 
Oh ! it grieves me to think of the length of 
Eternity ; the Lord fave me from eternal Damna* 
tion* Let no one blame Martin Dixon f , for he is 
in no Fault of it. 

I have a few Articles which I have a greater 
Regard for than any Thing elfe that's mine, oa 
Account of him that gave them to me, (but 
.he is .not to be mentioned] and I baveibme 
Well-wiibers that I think proper to give tbem 
to. 

Firft to Betty Balfour^ my filver Buckles, to 
. Polly Deeryn my Diamond Ring, to Betty MtiU 
ligan my laced Suit, Cap, Handkerchief,, and 
Ruffles, to Peggy Delap^ a new Muflin Hand- 
kerchief not yet hemmed, which is in my Drawer, 
and hopes for my Sake thefc Perfons will accept 

f Her Huiband^ 

of 
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•f tbofc Trifles, as a Teftimony of iny Regard 
for them. 

I would advife Jack Watfon\ to behave himfclf 
In an honeft and obedient Manner, in Refpeft 
to his Mother and Family, as he is all (be has 
to depend upon now. I now go in God's Name, 
though againft his Commands, without Wrath 
or Spleen to any one upon Earth ; th« very 
Perfon I die for, I love him more than ever, and 
forgives bim. I pray God grant him more Con- 
tent and Happine(s than he ever had, and hopes 
he will forget me, only to remember fuch a one 
died for him. 

There was h'ol long ago tome Fcifofts pTeaied 
to talk fomething againft m.y Reputation, as to a 
Man' in this Town, but now, when I ought 
to tell the Truth, I may be believed. If ever 
I knew him or any other but my Hufband, may i 
never enter into Glory, and them I forgive who 
iaid foy but Jet that Man's Wife take Care of 
them that told her fo> for they meant her no 
Good by it* 

With Love to one, Friendfhip to a few, and 
good Will to all the World, I die, faying, Lor4 
have Mercy on my Soul, with an Advice to all 
People never to fuffer a Paffion of any Sort, to 
conunand them as mine did in Spite of me;. I 

f HtfBrotfatr. 
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pray God blefs all my Friends and AcquaintafKe^^ 
and begs them all to comfort my Mother^ who is 
unhappy in having fuch a Child as ly who is 
afbamed to fubfcribe myfelf an unworthy and 
difgraceful Member of the Church of Scotland, 

yam IVaifon^ othei:wife Dixvu 
With Lord have Mercy on my Soul. 

P. S. Perhaps they won't agree about burying 
me^ but I ^on't care where, though I would 
rather bebefide my Father. 



«i- 



LETTER CCCCLXXXIX. 

DVtff- Fanny, 

IH A V £ been amufing myfelf, To^nlay^ 
with reading fome Commentators upoo the 
Beauties of the ancient Poets. But there is ortf 
Merit imputed to them, and many of the mo^ 
derns have as good a Title to the fame, which 
I think IS rather a fond, than a found Crlticifm^ 
in their Favour. 

They deem it a peculiar Excellence to make 
the Sounds of Words, or the Currency of Linesi 
to echo tbe-Senfe of the Expreffion, or refembljs 

the Meaning of the Defcription, 

« When 
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«< When Ajax ftrivcs fomc Rocks' vaft Weight 

*^ to throw, 
•* The Line too labours, and the Words move 

" flow. 
*^ Not fo, when fwift Camilla fcours tb« 

Plain, l^cr 

But this I will undertake to prove has been done, 
by the worft, as well as the bcft Poets j may 
happen in Profe as well as Verfe, and muft uni- 
verfally do fo, in all Language. 

For this is not owing to the Addrefs of the 
Orator, or Poet, but a mere Coincidence,* 
arifing folely from the natural Conftru£lion of 
Speech, by the original Adaption oiF Sounds to 
Things. Heavy ones being exprefled, in heavy 
Words, and light ones in light. Long or fhort» 
in long or fliort ones, either in Syllables, or^ 
Meafure. So that fuch refined Critics do, in 
Reality, but compliment the Poet, with the Merita 
ckf a Di^onary. 

But even though the Words fhould bear no 
Sort of Analogy, between their Sound and Senfe, 
in the original Formation of them, yet would 
^ mere Conne£lion of Ideas, fupply this ima- 
ginary Beauty j for Words, which are ufed to- 
exprefs certain Things, will always convey the 
Weight or Meafure of their refpe6Uve Ideas, 
in the Sound; ^ I will 
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I will give you one Inftance, from "V 
which may be within your own Comprehei 
ProcimUt humt bos. J he Ox lies on the Gt 
The Beauty of this PafTage, depends upoi 
Monofyllable bos, which they fay is defer: 
•f the Animal's gathering itfelf together^ 
falling plumb, on the Failure. 

Now only change bos into musy and the n 
Critic would cry out, ridiculus mus ! Why I 
that mus is not as heavy a Monofyllable, a 
but that a Moufe is a lighter Animal, t 
Bullock. 

Perhaps one of the. Beauties of Hudibras, f 
ed out by fome Commentator, I forget his ^3 
might be quoted, not unaptly, here, in Ric 
of fuch verbal Critics as I have been fpe 
of. 

Quoth Hudibras I fmell a Raty 
Ralpho, thou doft prevarir^/. 

Obferve here, cries he out, in a . Rapture, 

naturally {he Cat follows the Rat ! 

But enough of this Subject, for I hate fu 

fault. Therefore I (hall fpend the reft o 

Evening, in thinking of nothing elfe but 

deareft Fanny. 

J£eu I 

h 

LETT 
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LETTER CCCCXC. 

Dear Harry, 

I DO N'T think I (hould thank you for 
your too fevere Stridure upon what you 
term the mujkalj or verbal Critics^ becaufe it 
will deftroy a good deal of the Pleafure I ufed 
to receive, frpm the Reading of fome of our heft 
Poets. You are, I am afraid, too much of a 
Philoibpher, for your own Enjoyments. 

In Return, I fend you a Poem, which, has 
nothing, but Words alone, in it. 'Tis an happy 
Imitation of Swift's Love Songy in the modern 
Tajle^ -wrote by a young Clergyman, Son to 
Doaor B \ 

I have impofed it on all the Girls, many of 
the Women, and fome of the Men, of my 
Acquaintance, as a genuine Piece. — Some faid 
twas pretty, others, that it was poetical, and 
others, that it was well enough, really, for a 
Thing in thtjing-fong Strain. 

The Truth is, that one is not prepared to expe<% 
any great Senfe, or Genius, in Sonnets or Lovo 
Odes, and if the Lines are but fmooth, and 
the Periods well rounded, we are not apt to 
Jook farther. So that a Perfon of good Appre« 
htofion enough in other Matters^ might poi&bly 
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be taken /», by a Thing of thts Kind, I v 
pleafed with a Girl, who upon reading Swii 
Mock Ode, cried out, with Pleafure and Si 
prize, Ha / I am glad the old Snarl is cau^ 
atlaji. 

The S E R E N AT5 E. 

np H E Morning fair, all Nature gay^ 
^ Why, why fbould Cloe flcep ? 
Why ihould thofe Eyes that caufe the Day^, 
Sad, folemn Dirges keep ? 

Beneath a Myrtle Bank (he lies, 

A Rofe fuftains her Head, 
Around her Limbs foft DaiHes rife^ 

And form.the ambient Bed. 

Ye guardian Angels of the Fair, 

Hither, ah ! gently bend, 
Expand your filken Wings in Air, 
' And this lovM Nymph defend. 

Lo ! Damon fteals from yonder Bower^ 

T'infult the Maid's Repofe, 
See, fee, he grafps the treach'rous Flower, 

He. plucks the guilty Rofe ! 
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io mild Belloney as Poets fing, 
• W^as luird by Lnbrs Stream, 

When Argus came, with Hydra^% Sting, 
And wak'd the penilve Daln<^ 

Now Cloli rifes from the Ground, 

And Damon murmurs Love* 
Whilftgentleft Odourft whifper round. 

From Zephyr*s bloomy Grove, 

iSo when Arachnid lovely Maid, 

With Wif^om's Goddefs ftrovc. 
Soft Odours blafhing through the Shade *, 

ConfdVd the Heroc's 'Love. 

Learn hence, ye Fair j and truft not Love, 

Nor flattVing Man believe, 
Sinee Nature's Self can treacherous prove, 

Ob ! how muft Art deceive. 



* Bmlj mk^ C/mk, 



LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXCL 

Dear Fakny, 

YOUR Ode delighted mc. 'Tis equal to 
Swift's throughout, but exceeds it, in the 
laft Stanza, by the Addition of a Moraly which is 
an Improvement to poetical Narrative8> borrowed 
from our old Englifh Ballads. 

I fliall now treat you with a Writing of the 
fame Kind, which I have had by me for fibmt 
Time. It was given to me by a Gentleman, 
who told me he did not know the Author. I 
have tried it archly, on one or two, with Effect, 
but fopn laid, it by, as I grew afhamed of fuch 
Difingenuoufnefs. 

* 

O D E, on S C 1 E N C E. 

I 

Q HEAVENLY born! in penfive Cells, 
If faireft Science evdi^ dwells. 
Beneath the mofs-grown Cave i 
Indulge the Verdure of the Woods, 
With azure Beauty gild the Floods, 
That flow'ry Carpets lave. 



for 
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For Melancholy ever reigns. 
Benighted in the Sylvan Scenes 

Of Scientific Light ; 
Whilft Dian^ Huntrefs of the Vales, 
Seeks lulling Sounds and fanning Gales, 

Though wrapt from mortal Sight. 

When Solon and Lycurgus taught 
To moralize the human Thought, 

Of mad Opinion's Maze, 
To erring Zeal they gave new Laws, 
Thy Charms, O LiBcrty ! the Caufc 

That blends congenial Rays ! 

Bid bright AJina gild the Mom, 
Go bid an hundred Suns be born. 

To hecatomb the Year, 
Without thy Aid, in vain the PoUs^ 
In vain the Zodiac Syftem rolls. 

In vain the lunar Sphere. 

Drive Thraldom, with reludant Hand, 
To curfe foaie other deftin'd Land, 

By Folly led aftray ; 
lerm bear on azure Wing, 
Energic let her foar, and fing. 

Thy univerfal Sway. 

So 
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So when Ampbion bad tbelLryre 
To more majefticSoufKls aTptre, 

Behold the itiaddmg Throng ! 
In Wonder and OWivion drown'd ! 
To Sculpture turned by magic Sound I 

• And petrifying Song ! ! f 



LETTER CCCCXai. 

Dear Fanny, 

MY Friend here has put me in Fofleffion 
of the inctofed original li^Uer, of Lord 
Strafford^Sj to , th,e Vice-Treafar^r of Ireland ; 
which he found lately in looking over fome 
Family Papers, as he happened to marry the 
Grand-Daughter, of the Treafurcr. 

This Letter •aflSt£ted me, a good Deal, and 
there is fomething in it, which even at this 
Diftance of Time, fcems to amount to a belter 
Vindication,^ of that unhappy Man's Innocence, 
than all he hasfaid, in his public Defence, on the 
Trial. 

There is, however, a Hint here, of famt 

private Dealings, 'between the Correfpondents, 

^ which bis Lordfhip chufes to have kept concealed. 

But 
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lut then thefe Tranfadions might not have been 
f an unwarrantable Nature. Perfons in Employ, 
lave Tometimes private Dealings with a public 
Dfficerthey have ufual Refortto, though nothing 
relative to his Office* 

N0W9 though this Bufmefs might not have 
>een fuch as he need have been at all aihamed 
>F, yet, as there appears to have been an Attempt 
nade by his Enemies, to come at the Knowledge 
)f it ; and not knowing what Defign they could 
liave had, in thus prying into his private Con- 
cerns, or how far they might pdifibly be able 
to turn it to his Difadvantage, he was certainly 
^ery innocently in the right, to have kept the 
Secret from them. 



It is the Curfe of Greatnefs 



To be it's own DeftruAion. 

I (hall detain you no longer from ^e PerufaU 
therefore take my Leave. 

Jflewjm 



Vol. IV. F Mr. Vice 
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Mr. Vice TuEAstrRBR, 

SINCE I left Ireland I have paft 
through all Sorts of Afflictions, yet (I 
praifo God) I am not difmaid with all; but truft 
that God) of his infinite Goodnefle, by wbichl 
liavc been prefci^vcd till this Tyme^ will fend 
tuce a Deliverance forth of thefe fionds^ as I am 
in thcni uuexpcded : But indeed the Lofle of 
my excellent Friend, the Lord Deputy, more 
utHi^U met then all the reft, by how much I 
havo in ray own Eileeme farre more to loofe 
. iu my FiicnJ, then in my felfe. 

There arc due unto vou from mee a Number of 
Th4nk$% fvT your difcreet Concealing from Per- 
lou^ ^cty ill atfeckd to mee, how the Accompts 
ttvNsi S:t\vL\t you and mee, which I deJire you 
tv,> v?oc itll* \\:^1\ this Aiu-acce that it fhail 
novri v-vv >ou H^.t in dry Kxde, ind that my 
?. t..<,\ucv:^c tl^.j'l cttfv^: nrr.>:>.'r mee toe low, but 
c *> u c 1 1 1 v U- U;; ■■ :v rrt .iv cor :i;i!ie cios the good 

Vv.'f t?>.tt w".- c -.''ci-.'^c \S"vi<s ciy ^dchaixc 

^ «vr^ fv u* A '^^-^ 0;i -^ciT. rrcv^r -.r. .^^ dene 

c^'\\4i»S'^--v ^** ^* '^^^ -^ ^^uJL Afire w 
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ki^ foul Weather. To fufFer, foe it be not for 
iir ill Doeing, is the Cojidition of our fraile 
[umanity, and to a conftant Mynde, muit not 
tre be very hard to undergoe it. 

I fhall be very glad to heare from you, fome- 
ftoes^ how AiFairs goes, and you {hall be very 
ifc with mce, onely fend not your Letters by the 
)rdinary, for they muft pafle thorow Hands^ 
either fafe for you nor mee, but in Mr, Secretary 
lanwaring's Packet, with whom all the Iri(h 
iffaires are now fettled, you may truft th^m. 

Your Friend Ranelaw is not content to prac*- 
fe, in a ftrange unworthy Way, the Death of 
ladcliffe and mee, but labours the Ruine of my 
x>rd Chancellor, and Lowther, Men more 
ertuous and wife then himfelfe. But indeed I 
ruft he (hall not be able to hurt any of us. 
Hefle your felfe from him, for I take him to be 
ery bad ; God forgive him, and take us into 
lis blefled Prote^on. 

Tower Yowr very faithfull Friend, 
ifLondon, And Servant, 

5*Dcccrob. 
640, Strafforde. 

Fz LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXCIII. 

Diar Harry, 

1 RECEIVED Lord Strafford's Letter, 
and felt as you did, on reading it» Subjeds 
of Difirefs, draw more Reflections from me, 
than any other. I always enter into their De- 
fence, as if I could yet do them any Good. 
But methinks 'tis pleafant to excufe a Per(bn, 
even to one's felf. This is the only Ufe I draw 
from Hiftory. 

Whoever confiders that Reign impartially, 
muft pity both the King and Minifter, extremely. 
Think what was the Conftitution of England, 
before the Revolution. To carry up the iEra 
no higher then the A£lion at Bofworthy (and 
as for any Ufe to be drawn from what went 
before it, we may as well read the Hiftory of 
Japan) Whether Henry the Seventh looked 
upon his to be a Right of Conqueft, or only 
afted according to former Ufage, he certainly 
ruled more defpotically than the King of France 
does, at this Day. — Harry the Eighth more fo, 
then Mary, Elizabeth, and James. 

Thus was Tyranny, under the Title of Prero- 
gative, handed down to the poor Martyr, through 

five 
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five fucccffive Reigns ; not much interrupted by Ed- 
ward the Sixth, who iJuilUd away bis Crown. — And 
thus were both Charles, and his Minifter, of pre- 
cedented Opinion upon the Raght Divine^of Kings, 
ButLiberty is fo naturally inherent to Mankind, 
that fooner, or later, the moft defpotic States make 
a Struggle for Freedom. The Stand then made, 
was a glorious one, and had it been conduced, at 
that Time, with Policy and Juftice, we might have 
happily been in PoiTeifion of the Revolution Charter^ 
about fifty Years fooner, than we werej and without 
Blood(hed. 

But public Spirit is always cruel. I mean no 
RefIe6lion« 'Tis unavoidably fo. Leaders in 
Oppofition are not able to carry their Point, 
without engaging the People on their Side. 
To engage, ycu muft inflame. Popular Attach- 
ment is like Wax, it muft be heated, to make 
it ftick. 

Public Spirit then, in fuch a State, is no lon- 
ger to be governed by Reafon or Juftice. — The 
Remedying of Grievances is not Objedl immediate 
enough for the Populace, befides it more regards 
Fofterity; but they are fond of an Execution, they 
can fee and rejoice in that, themfelves. They 
cannpt fee a Reafon, but they can an Example. 
Reafon and Juftice may govern a Man, but not 
a Multitude. 

F 3 To 
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To fubdue th'unconquerable M 
To make one Reafon have the fame £fFe£ 
Upon all Apprehenfions j to force this, 
Or that Man, to think juft as I do ; 
Impoffible ! unlefs Souls which differ. 

Like human Faces, were alike in alL 

Thofe who look back at thofe Times, thr 
the Medium of the Revolution, very natu 
cenfiire Charles the Ftrft j and all the Viral 
thrown out sgainfl him ii owing to the bi 
turned the reverfe End of the Perrpe£live» t( 
political Eye. But thofe who trace him fon 
ai I have done^ will pity him^. ai I do. 

diitut 



tETT 
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L E T T E R CCCCXCI V. 

IH A V E been indulged the Pleafore or 
reading a Manufcript, To-day, wrote by 
our late Biihop*. It is a facred and dramatic 
Poem, in blank Verfe, on the Story of David* 
I had often heard it fpoken of, with Advantage, 
but had never feen it before. 

It is too incorrefi and imperfe<5t, to.be pub- 
liflied as it ftands, at prefcnt, for he v^slh too 
indolent, and focial, to take the Trouble, or 
fpare the Time, necedary to revife and com* 
plctc it, — For he was SLti^.OJory Johu 

I «wi(h I could lend up the Manu&ript to 
|fOU, but in the mean While^ I fball give you 
!bm€ Extracts from it, which I copied out for 
^our £nc«rtainment« 

Abijhai. Jhiathar. 
Ahijhat. 

Thy holyFunftion guards thee fromSufpicIon, 
' And fafely draws each Secret to thine 'Ear \ 
Inform me then, is Satil difturbM for nought ? 
Or in good Truth does David on himfelf 
So turn the Stream of this light Peoples' Love, 
That SauPs left friendlefs on the naked Shore ? 

• Do£lor Maurice, BiiJiop of Oflbry, 

F 4 Abiathar. 
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Abiathar. 

Thou haft feen Jordan^ pure and lucid Strfiniy 
Through Sodom's Sea of turbid BiUows glide ; 
Fain would they mix with his their Lake impure; 
Indignant he reje£ting their Embrace, 
Rolls to his Gulph his unpolluted Wave. 



Saul. Jonathan. 
Jonathan, 

Oft the Senfe 
Encounters vain Illufion ; jaundiced Eyes 
Tinge every Objcft with their own Infi^dioa : 
To the hot fev'rifh Palate all is bitter ; 
And in the Ear fits moping Melancholy, 
Which in the Paflage changes every Sound. 
Sweet is the warbling Lute, fweetthe foftBreath 
Of female Voice, and fwcet the Poet's Lay ; 
But to the Brain diftrad^, nor warbling Lute, 
Nor Breath of female Voice, nor Poet's Lay, 
Bring their own Sounds. 



Sanh 
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SauL Abner. 

Abnefy fpeaking of the Friendihip of Dauid 

and Jonathanp 

Go, righteous Pair 5 

Spread the Lord's Banner where his Name's 

unknown. 

Ride on and follow your vl£toriou8 Hands, 

That teach you dreadful Things. — And when 

we both. 
When Saul and Jbner with their Fathers flcep. 

Of Age and Honour full, of Triun>phjiweary, 

Keep up their Memory, with refembiing Deeds, 

And correfponding Fame. — May hoary Chiefs^ 

After the Glory of fome doubtful Day, 

Reclining on their Spears, each other tell. 

Such were the Swords o( Abner^ and of Saul — 

So on the Foe ru(h'd they> fo formed their Battle. 

Saut. 

01 thou h ) A ftretch'd my Days beyond their Span, 
Far into future Time, anddiflant Joy ! 
Letus indulge the Thought— Perhaps the Soul, 
TranfmiiSve from the Father to the Son, 
Lives aftir Death.-— Perhaps, aflum'd to God^ 
Is yet drawn down to the relingui(h'd Worlds 
By Force of hum n Virtue. — Or thence fmiles^ 

F 5 Evea 



Even in God's Prefence, on the noble Deeds 
OfSons, of Kindred, Countrymen^or Friends— • 

^ Or is this Fancy's Vifion ? The hft Hope 
Of dying Thought, that ftruggles in Death's 

Gripe, 
Abhorrent of Oblivion's dreadful Gulph* 
Or is all vain ? Strange Doubts confound my 
■ Tiiought. 

.. Tm weary of the Profpe£l, far too wide 
For mortal Ken ; extended, to perplex. 

And I ma tired. of copying, 

Adieu ! 

Henry!: 



LETTER CCGCXGY. 

Dear Harry, 

IH A V E received your ExtraSs, and read' 
them with infinite Pleafure., I lij^e fuch: 
• • • * 

'Writings.-^*Tis reftoring Poetry to it's original 
Foundation, thie Praife and Glory of God. I 
Ihould be better pleafed ftill,Jf I was fure Doc- 
tor Maurice owed his Bifliopric to his Merit in 
fiich Performances.. But, alas! the Policies by 
which Men rife,, in this World, are confined to^ 

:fliis World,, only.. 

lifhcwcd^ 
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r (hewed your Letter to Mr. J- He was 

much pleafcd with the Extrafts, and joins me 
h\ defiring you will be fo kind to fend us fome 
more Paflages out of the fame Writing, fincc 
you cannot afford us the Entertainment of reading 
the whole Manufcript. 

He afked me what you meant by the Term of 
Offory Joker ? I could not give him any clear 
Idea of the Expreffion, as that Set of Men 
had been quite extind^, before I ever had the 
Pleafure of feeing the County of Kilkenny; and 
though I often heard them mentioned, I never 
had Curiofity enough, before, to make any Inquiry 
about them. I dcfire the Favour of you to 
give us an "Explanation of this Phrafc, for the 
Information both of your Friend, and your truly 
afledlionate 

Frcmcfs. 



Ffif IvETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXCVI. 

Dior Fanny, 

I A M fet down now to fatlsfy, and difappoinf^ 
perhaps, at the fame Tinr»e, the Curiofity 
of yon a .d your Friend, about the OJJiry 
yokersy as I confefs mine was, upon the fame 
Occafion- 

When I was a very young Man, \ had heasd 
this fet of Men fpoken of, with great Encomiuoas, 
by feveral of my Relations, and Frienda, who 
refcded in that County. I loved, as was natural, 
Pleafantry, Facetioufnefs, Wit and Humour, 
and therefore longed to be introduced among 
them; which Satisfaction I happened to receive, 
very early, for when I was about feventeen, 
I was invited, by my Uncle, who was himfelf 
one of the moft eminent Companions anu)Ag 
them, to fpend a Summer at his Houfci in the 
Country, in the Midft of thefe celebrated Qe- 
niufes* 

This Society wa? originally inftitutcd by Sir 

T, V. who was Biihop of this Diocefe. He 
was a Man of Wit, Humour, and Letters; 
loved Hofpitality, Company, and Mirth, and 
"Was in every Senfe of the .Word, un bon Vivant. 
He was not very nice in the Choice of bi» Guefts, 

for 
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for every Perfon who anfwered either Part of the 
Defcription that FalftafFgivesof hisown Charac- 
ter, who was witty themfelves, or the Caufe of 
Wit in others, was welcome to his Table. 

With what Spirit, or Propriety, the Humour 
was originally fuftained, I know nor, for this 
facetious B.fliop was dead, before I had 
gone into that Diocefe ; but the Species of it, 
that I obferved among the Remainder of the 
Club, was of the grofTeft and moft abfurd Kind, 
that ever I had met with before — even at School. 

I have ken a well covered Table, ftript 
before Sitting down, and the Meat and Sauces 
thrown by the Guefls, at one another, in a Fit 
of Romps, and ruftic Merriment. — I have 
known a Perfon, who valued himfelf upon having 
the bed Mutton in the Country, have a Carrion 
Joint ferved up at his Table, by one of the Com- 
pany's bribing the Steward to kill the leaneft 
Sheep in the Fold, or by telling the Fellow that 
it was in order to win a Wager, for his Matter. 

Their Converfation was worfe,. They mull 
have a Butt. In Failure of which. Hie Pikes- 
lank with Hunger^ they felF foul of one-another. 
I have beard one Man rallied, for being bad Pay ; 
another, for being a trading yuflice ; one Man 
• for. being a Coward, and another for being a 
Cuckold, In Aiort, their whole Humour wns 
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cither praftical Jokes, or fcurrilous Jefts, anJ 
their whole Wit and Addrefs employed in render- 
ing each other, mutually uneafy, or ridiculous* 

Such were the Offory Jokers^ en Groupe\h\xt fepa- 
rately, as diftinft Members of general Society, they 
were moftly Men of Honour, Humanity, Friend- 
fliip, and rational Converfe. — I have paffed many 
very agreeable Days with each of them, alone; but 
where two, or more of them^ happened to meet 
together, they formed, to my Thinking, as dif^ 
agreeable, and unimproving a Set of Company,, 
as ever I drank a Bottle with. 

Reft their Souls,, they are all dead now,, and 
this County is, at lengthy become «V/7/z^rf, and- 
neighbourly. But I have the Misfortune to hear 
that there has lately ftarted up among us, an 
inferior Club of Jokers, imitative of the former's 
Fame, both in Manners, Speech, and Aftionj- 
fo that we are to be again hauntedy with the 
Ghojl of that Humour, which was not, at the 
beft, even the SAtfiflfew of Wit* 

So now farewell to the Jokers of OJforyy and 
to you too, 'till next Poft, for the Extrads you 
defire would not well confort with this Subjefl^* 

Adieu ! 

HeTiry. 

Ir E T T E It 
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LETTER CCCCXCVn. 

Extrafb from Davidj continued. 

Abner. 

HA R D is their Lot» and doubtrwl ftill their 
Fame, 
iVho in unquiet, envied, (lippery Glory, 
>tand before Kings. — * On one Hand charg'd. 

with Guilt,. 
J^ot in their Purpofe.—- Or perhaps^ condemned 
Tor Innocence ; and never prais'd or blam'd, 
"^or Actions good, or bad, with fullConfent. 



David. Jonathan. 

' David. 
But fee the Morn 



Chiding my Stay,, and lighting my Efcape,, 
Vithro(y Hand puts hy the Veil of Night. 

ydnathan.. 

ind whither wouldft thou fly ? Can the wide Eartb> 
LfFord thy wand' ring Steps fecurer Reft, 
!Tian thyFriend*sMan(ion? Gan thyFather's Houfe 
Tiyltjving Sifters, or thy warlike Brethren, 
Hde, or protcft their David like his Jonathan f 

Ditvid.. 
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David, 

From Jonathan I fly. — Why fhould my Rui 
Involve my Prince, a}2d make me perijh whole i 
What Friendfhip is there in the Grave, the ] 
Where all Things are forgotten ? Farcnougl 
Has folIowM me thy I<ove. — Now let me r 
Through Lands unknown, thy Fame will fit 

there, 
And chear my uncouth Way thr&ugh Nations wit 
Let me break from thee, ere my ATind revoht 
What *tis to leave thee ! left my Soul be caug 
In Snares of PaiEon, and with Fondnefs blii 
Neglect thy Danger. — By pure holy Friendfl 
*Tis Death to me^ to go. — Again my Stay 
Is Death to thee I Away — O ! let me fly. 
Fly from thee on the Wings of Love and F< 



Davids Jonathan^ 

Jonathan. 

*Tis but the Spirit of true generous Friendflii 
Friendfhip ftruckout from Virtue, at a Heat. 
Not piec'd and hammered in the tedious Furc 
Of Interefi} or Alliance^ or Ambition, 

Arti£ 
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Artificers of Fraud.— Let fuch Confederates 

« 

Lay theircold Hearts,and plodding Heads together. 
And dream of diflant Schemes of Wealth and 

Honour, 
Unlovrng and unloved. — Reap we the Fruit 
Of Frieitdfhip ripcn'd in it's very Birth, 
While honeft Youth invites, and our Breafts burn 
Witb Ardour fent from Heaven, angelic Love I 



David, yonatban. 

David, 
But on tbefe Terms, 
I buy thy Prefence, that in my Defence, 
Thou move not thy kind Hand; nor aught attempt 
Againft thy Father. From fuch Seeds as thefe. 
Horrid Rebellion fprings.— Some fpecious Caufe 

Firft props her fickly Head, and leads her on. 
Seeming relu&ant, 'till grown ftrong and bold, 
She, as the hardened Harlot, or the Witch, 
Throws oflFthe Maflcof Modefty and Right, 
Difturbing Order, and confronting Kings, 
And Heaven itfelf that had anointed them, 

Jonathan^ 

I mean not to rebel •<— 

David. 
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David, 

Few Rebels do. 
O ! ftifle the firft Thought of dire Rebellion, 
Promife of Liberty and Right, that leads, 
Fallacious Fiend, through Tumult, Blood, and 

Slaughter, 
To Anarchy, to Slavery and OpprefBon, 
Redf effing fancied Wrongs, with real.Wo€» . 

Amazing Loyalt}r I bur wound too high. 

By tempting Kingi, ptrhapsi to more Injufticci 

David, 

Is there a Proof of Lroyalty, but Wrong, 
A Cure and certain Proof 7 All Men are loyals 
Or feem fo, while the Rays of Majefty, 
Shine full upon them.— But a Storm, « Cloudi 
Drives them to Treafon's Cave ; Whence they 

crawl out, 
Transformed like fallen Seraphim, And hift 
At their Creator — But to me, my King 
Is in the Place of Heaven, from whofe wife Hand 
Shall I receive good Things, and not bear ill ? 
His Heart is in God's Hand, which like a Stream, 
Now gently flows, enriching it's fair Margin, 
Now fwells above it's Sides, and deluges the 

Harveft. 

yonathan. 
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yonathan. 
DUghman^ therefore, banks it in* 

David. 
— — — —— In vain. - 



the Mounds along, oppos'd, that would 
unheeded to it'a Bed and Bounds. 
: a Tree clofe^-planted by it*6 Side, 
re»mhasfed, nouriih^d niyIloot,andfpread 
itftil Branches. '—There will t abide^ 
lt% Rage flow o'er my yielding Boughs» 

t do you think of David's Maximii of 
OMiificif and Nen'njiftanct f His Ar*" 

\%% in general, juft^ though wound tc& 
ffhaps, as Jwalhan fays.— But the goOd 
wa« an High'Ohnrtbman^ and bad been 
urfed in Tory Principles. 

tired of tranfcribing, but another Letter 
iprebend the Remainder of my Collections 
I own I have., made it more fcanty, than 
iPave done. 



Jdieu ! 



Henrf^ 



LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXCVm. * 

t 

Extracts contmued., and ended. 

MichaL David. 

David makes a ConfeJJion of his Love, 

MichaL 



I 



COULD wiflb your Friend 
Were here, to moderate your Warmth, and fix 
That fickle Heart, that leaves him for a Woman. 
t wifh him here to break this Conference i 
Perhaps your Fervour might bear more Rcfp^ftj 
To him, than me. ■ 

David. 

' It now has leap*d the Bounds 

That long confin'd it, and has caft off Fear, 
And glories to be feen. Let all the Youth « 
Of Ifrael know that D<wid pines for Love. 
Ye Shades and Fountains confcious of my Woet 
Not unmelodious tell what you have heard. 
Ye Stars thatliften'd to my nightly Song, 
Smiling you feem'd to liftcn from your Spheres, 
Tell the next rlfing Sun what you have heard. 
And thou, O Sun ! proclaim it thro* thy Race, 
Whether thou followeft of the Saffron Morn 
The rifing Light, or up the Steep of Heaven 

Climbeft 
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CHmbeft rublime, or tendeft prone to lave 
Thy faded Luftre in the brkiy Main. 



SauL ATichaL 
Saul. 



My People, weary of my Age, would chufe 
A younger King, thy David for their Lord, 
Docs Hope, or Horror ftartle thee? This Crown 
Thou muft preferve for me, by watching him ; 
Inform me of his Purpofes, his Friends, 
His Bufinefs, and his Leifure, and his Feafls* 
Him chofe I for thy Love, thee for his Guard. 
From thy Hands I require him ; be thou blefsi'd. 
And think whofe Daughter, not whofe Wife, 
thou art. 

MichaL 

For ever undivided be the Thought. 
God of my Youth ! thy holy Word and Light • 
Fix in my Soul, and drive away it's Night. 
DireA my doubtful Feet thro' flippery Ways, 

So 



So (hall the Wife and Daughter fmg thy Praife ; 
Strengthen'd in Virtue, as advanc'd In Life, 
Shall fhine the Example of the Child,, and Wife, 
Shew the Confiftcnce of thy perfe£l Law, 
Sucbasfelf'tutor^d Nature never faw,'y . . 
Tranfmit it to the Bleffings of her Womb, 
To Kings from David's Loins, and Nations yet 
to come, 



MichaL 

What need I Guards ? My Father's royal Leave, 

My Duty, and my Innocence, and Love, 

And HeBven that fees my Truth, will guard my 

Ways 
Thro' the lone Mountain, or the pathlefs Wood, 
Thro' the Night's Gloom, or thro' the fervid Ray, 
Thro' Hofts embattled, and thro* god! efs Ldnds^ 
Dire£l my love-wing'd Feet to my Lord David 



MichaL 
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MlchaL 

My Heart to Phaltiel 

y cannot bear— To righteous Heaven I vow, 
er to (hare his Bed. His Houfe may be 
J Prifon of my Body, not my Soul. 
Thoughts at Freedom (hall purfue my Lord 
only Lord, my David ; whether his God 
glorifies, or (hades him j whether my Sun, 
apt in a Cloud, or (hining from his Sphere, 
o* the blue Conv^ of the Sky ferene, • 
deftin'd Journey run, his faithful Wife 
1 turn, like Heliotrope^ her watchful Head 
him alone, regardlefs of herfelf, 
1 Violence wring her Honours from the Stalk, 
Mature drops them on her Parent Bed. 



ifter thefe Paflages, comes an entfaufiafiic 
on of Saul's, prophetic of the Succeifioii 
DaviJ, and the various Fortunes of his 
cage, which is extremely fine ; but top 
u and too much conneded with the reft of 
Poem, to be conaprized within 'th« Compafs 
a Letter. I (hall, therefore, pafs it by, and 

proceed 



ito LisTTERS beiwem 

proceed to the few Notes which remain, in o 
Seledion. 

David. Ahijbai. 

David, fpeaking of Sauh Hoft, Jo infinitely Jitpm 

to his own. 

But oouM I ^ring his Numbers to the Field, 
What Right have I to wage a War with King 
Againft each other they in horrid Fields, 
'Tis true, exhauft-their Nations; but howHea^ 
Requires that Blood, I know not, but I know 
That I muft make Account to God, for all 
The Blood I ihed, unwarranted by him. 
Each Drop not fhed for his anointed SauL 

Abtjhai. 

Has God then two Anointed, to confound 
Sufpended X#oyalty ? As when the Sun, 
The God of eaftern Lands, imprints his Ra] 
On a Cloud's compaft Vapour, and thence (hi 
Another Sun, The trembling Prieft, aghaft. 
All doubtful ftands, unknowing where to fe» 
The Odoup of his Incenfe. 



^{ 
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AbiJhaL 
■■■'■■ does the Lord anoint 



wings to Man's Deftrudlion ? Shall they 

wafte 
ravage his Creation ? And (hall Man 
link, orftyle them Gods ? It is Idolatry. 
Xld as foon worfhip a fall'n Seraph, 
gured, and deformed, difown'd of GoJ, 
ering his Rage thro' all his Maker's Works, 
t thou a King like Saul, God by this Hand, 
Id punrffa his Refemblance loft. 

bis is fpoken to Davids, who was preaching 
iajjive Obedience to his Friend, who would 
fmote Saul, whom they difcovered aflcep, 
te Cave. This, with the preceding Speech 
bi(hai, may be confidered as a Kind of PtfA- 
, to the laft Paffage, quoted in my laft Letter, 
ftcr the Ghoftof Samuel has denounced De- 

iion againft Saul, and his Family, the un- 
rr Viflim^ whom the Art of the Poet has 
ugiit his Readers up to an humane and feel* 
Compaffion for, makes a moft generous, 
her Die Oration, juft before the laft Engage- 
t. 

,, IV. G Saul. 
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. Saul. 
• Fate comes on faft, 



From Heaven, from Heaven it comes, tho* 

from Hell. 
And let it come — I deprecate it not, 
I die a King, and will be felt in Death. 
But that my People, and my Sons muft fall ! 
O ftern Beheft ! O too fevere Dccrcj ! 
Nor fee, nor hear, what thou haft (Ivri "j 

and heard, / To bit 

Nor let the Terror of this Midnight V^^ 

Scene, J 

Chill the Lord's.Hoft — I'll make their Ba 

ftron^. 

To fiive their Slaughter is a Kind of Conquc 

When we are fall'n, when Saul and his wh 

Houfe 
Are flain in Fight, God may turn back 

Sword. 

Accept this willing Viftim for thy Land, 

O King of Kings ! be all thy Wrath on m< 

But fparc, O fpare thy People ! — Now for \^ 

The 3ravery and noble Daring in the four 
Lines, with the tender Refledlions of theJK 
and of the Father, in the two following c 
contrafted with fuch perfefl Contrition and 
fignation to the Divine Will and Chaftifenr 

expr 
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^xprefled in the Reft of the Speech, whether it 
be owing to the Nature of the Subje<9:, in which 
all Mankind are equally interefted, or to the fupe- 
perior Excellence of the Poet, form all together, 
in my Opinion, a much more pathetical, and 
iuWimer Paflage, than any to be paralleled with it 
from Homer, Virgil, or Milton. 

*I am, my deareft Fanny^ your ever affedio- 
Jiate Hufband, 

Henr)\ 



LETTER CCCCXCIX. 

Dear Harry, 

I THANK you extremely for your Extra£l^^ 
and fo does our Friend here, who is equally 
charmed with them. We wifli you had made a 
larger Colleftion. But you muft get us a Sight 
of the whole Manufcript, if poflible. 

I have had Leifure fince you left me^ to read 
MarmonUV^ Tales, and was very well entertain- 
ed with them. They are in general, well told, 
and have a Novelty, and Spirit in them. The 
Author fays, in his Preface, that he defigns them 
. as Fables for Comedies, but I thii)k there* are not 
inaay of them that can anfwer that End, A 

G a Moral 



124 Letters beiween 

Moral is wanting, in moft of them, 
though not much attended to, in modern 
poficions for the Stage, leaves th : original \ 
tion, the utile dulci^ don't you cal) \\ r of foe 
prefcntations, (hamefully impeif»a. 

I have amufed myfelf with traniluting th 
Talef or AlcMades^ but do not mean to ti 
myfelf with any more of them, for the R< 
I gave you before ♦ ; except perhaps, the 
herdefs of the Alps^ which is a favourite oi 
mine j though I am much di^pleafed witi 
Concluilon of it, Adelaide (hould never have 
ried again, if I had been to have wrote the \ 

There is one very pretty Thought in it, \ 
I think both juft, and new, that of all the 
or Sciences, Mufic is the only one that affc 
folitary Pleafure. The reft require Cofnpar 
to fee, to hear, and admire ; but this alone, 
the Performer fufHcient Enjoyment in his 
Senfation. 

Certain it is that were any Perfon, whc 
Mafter of Painting, Poetry, Statuary, or S 
ture, irrevocably fecludcd from the World, 
defart Ifland, they would find no Manner c 
tisfa£J:ion in exercifing thofe Arts, which 
neither conduce to their Fame, or Fortune. 

• Letter CCCCLXV. 
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Spirit would flag, and the implements fall out of 
their Hands. But they would find fome Entertain- 
ment, Solace, and Amufement, in playing upon 
any Kind of Inflrument, they happened to be pro- 
fiirnts in. 

I am furprifed that you, who are fach an Inamo- 
rato^ fuch an Intelligente in Mufic, did not mark 
. this Paffage to me, when you gave me the Books. 

We are all in good Health, and Spirits here, 
and fend our AfFeclions to you« 

Dear Harry ^ Aditu ! 

Frances. 



LET T E R D. 

D/tfr Fanny, 

THE PafTage you mention, from Marmontel^ 
did ftrike me at the Time of reading it ; 
but ftrange it is, that I, who love Mufic with 
Paf&on, (hould not think the Obfervation juft, 
and that you who are a perfefl: Philofopher to 
Seundy (hould catch the Truth of it. But then, 
I did not ftay to confider of it, when I was read- 
ing the Novel. The Cafe you have ftated, has 
left me no Doubt about it, now. 

G 3 I do 
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I do confcfs that I love Mufic, with Paffion^' 
but not '-jcithout Reafon. T would not furrendef' 
my whole Soul to it, as fome Enthufiafts arc apt 
to do J you fee I have neglecSed it, a good deal, 
. in myfcif, for many Years paft, and have tranf- 
fened the Trouble of entertaining me, to other 
Hands. I never confidered it as the Buiincfs of 
Life, but always as the Higheft of the jucunda 
clliviavhtf!. Your Son is Scholar enough, to con- 
flrue that for vou. 

How much farther I might be capable of being 
tranfportcd, were it'pbiSblc to rdftorc the ancient 
Power of Mufic to us, is impoflible to fay. I 
believe as far as any one, for no Man alive has 
fironger Paflions. 'Tis to them I owe all my. 
Philofophy. — Temerity induces Caution, and 
Extravagance preaches CEconomy. 

The Rcafon of Mufic's fupcrior Excellence, 
with the extraordinary Powers reported of |t in an- 
cient Hiftof)', both facred and. profane, was o\ying 
to the firft Mafters of it being equally verfed, in 
Poetry and Philofophy, The Arts and Sciences, 
which are confidered and pradtifed among the 
Moderns, as diftin£i Studies, or feparate Depart- 
ments, marched in Alliance together, in thofe. 
happy Times. 

Our Mufic therefore, muft neceflarily have 
greatly fallen ofF, from the original Spirit and 

Faculty 
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Faculty of Harmony, Our Compofers have no 
farther Objedl in Contemplation, than mere Air» 
and Concord. And being generally totally illite- 
rate, in every other Science, have neither Con- 
ception, nor Capacity, to comprehend any Thing 
farther, in their Operas, This is the Reafoh that 
Aich Mufic can only, as Pope fays of undeferved 
Praife, 

•* Play round the Head, but never touch the 
. « Heart." 

In fliort, that which was formerly, a moft com- 
prehenfiVe Science, is now reduced to almoft a 
fimple mechanic Art. 

•* Not thus AmphiGn tun'd the warbling Lyre, 
*' Nor yoab the found Clarion could infpire ; 
** Nor fierce Theodanus^ whofe fprightly Strain 
*« Could fwell the Soul to Rage, and fire the 
*^ martial Train." 

Poetry, *tis true, has been often fet to Mufic ; 
but not being adapted by the Poet, the Spirit of 
the Mufe was ftill wanting, to the Concert. 
All that the Mufician alone, can do, is to fuit 
the Sound to the Words ; perhaps, in fome De- 
gree, to the Senfe too ; but the Warmth, the 

G 4 Imagination, 
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Imagination, the ImpnJJionj of the Poet, remains 
ftill unharmofUTud, 

But blend the Poet and Mufician, both in one^ 
the Concert rifes, indeed, yet the Perfedion of 
Mufic, muft ftill be deficient of it's original £^ 
fed, without the Aid of Philofopby. Tbe 
Knowledge of human Nature, of the various 
Paffions and AfFe£tions, of the intelledual Soul, 
is neceffary to complete it's Powers over the rati* 
onal Mind. 

Philofophy, Poetry, and Mufic — What a 
TrtQ / An Hqllelujah upon Earth ! 

m 

Htmy, 



LET TER 
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L E T T E R DI. 

MY dear Fanny knows my Manner ; my 
Mind has ever taken natural Turn to Re- 
flexion, and fince I have been acquainted with 
you, I have given myfelf the Way ofdigeftingniy 
Thoughts, by methodizing them on Paper. I fend 
you one of my Lucubrations, of this Morning, 
which I fliall ftyle, 

The Jubilees of Mortality. 

Herodotus mentions a Nation, whofe Manner 
was, to put on Mourning, on the Birth of a 
Child, on Account of the enfuing Miferies of 
this Life; and tofeaft, and rejoice, upon aDeath^ 
as being a Reft from Toil and Labour. 

I do not think with fo much philofophic Seve- 
rity, upon this Subjefl ; but on confidering this 
Paflage in Herodotus^ the following Reflections 
have occurred to my Mind. 

I diftinguifli the natural Life of Man, as 
Mathematicians do the natural Day^ into two 
equal Parts, Life and Death, I fix the Medium 
of Mortality, at an hundred Years ; Fifty of 
which I allot to Life^ apd fifty to Death, 

G 6 Men 



Men do not, indeed, generally, hold out fo 
long, but I rpeak of what Nature will admit of. 
For *tis Accident, not Age, that fends us to the 
Grave, before that Period. And perhaps, it 
mayv with as much Reafon, be faid,. when Mem 
exceed that ^ra, that they live an accidental Lift, 
as that they die an accidental Deaths before it, 

TTbu? 'till Fifty,.! fay that a Perfon is in fuch, 
or fuch a Year of his Life ; but at Sixty, or Se- 
vent)^, that he is in the tenth, or twentieth Year 
of his Death, 

Life is a Journey ; but not throughout — We 
travel on to a certain Point, and neither reft there 
nor proceed ; but return backy from Midage, to 
Childage, again. Our Time fhould^ therefore^ 
be equally divided, as is the Journey. 

This State of Things, then, would afFord us 
three Jubilees. The firft, at our Birth, rejoidng, 
to run Gur Courfe j th« fecond, on turning the 
Goal ; and the laft, happieft, and moft glorious, 
^vhen the Race is finifhed, and we are going to 
receive the Vidtor's Wreath. 

Palmaque nohilis — evehit ad Deos, 



Alieuf 



Henry, 



LETTER 
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LETTER DIL 

1 RECEIVED my dear Harry's Letter, and could 
not help fmiling, at his Death Jubilee ; though 
there is really fomething very rational in it. There 
b a certain Period, when we (hould wifh to die; 
or, where the natural Hankering after Life may 
be yet too ftrong in us, when our Friends (hould 
wifh it for us ; and that is long before the Cen^ 
iury you have marked out for mortal Date. 

Our Reflections (hould be more turned toward 
this Subjeft, than they too generally are. It may 
not only govern our Lives, but render the Idea 
of Death, fo philofophicalJy familiar to us, as 
to prevent any Difturbance, or Dread, in cur 
laft Moments. 

How (hort and inconfiderable a Thing is Life ! 
We hardly grafp it, 'till we let it go. 

*' As when fair Iris has a-while difplay'd 
" Her wat'ry Arch with various. Painture gay, 

*' While yet we gaze the gaudy Colours fade, 
" And from our fhort-liv'J Wonder fteal away.*' 

Providence has wifely planted a cortai i\ PaJ/ton for 
Life, in our original Compofitionj othervvife there 

G 6 IS 
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is nothing in Reafon, or Philofophy, that fliottli 
make us fond of it. 

I met with a Colle£lion of Poems, fome Years 
ago, the Author's Name I forget, in which there 
was fome good Poetry, with a great Turn of 
philofophic Reflexion. I remember one Pailkge , 
among them, which ftruck me fo ftrongly, as to 
tempt me to get it by Heart ; and as it is appli- 
cable to this Subjefl, I ihall endeavour ta recol- 
ledl it upon this Occafion* 

** Like to the Falling of a Star, 
*' Or as the Flights of Eagles are ; 
** Or like the fre£h Spring's gaudy Hue^ 
** Or filver Diops of Morning Dew ; 
** Or like a Wind that chafes the Flood ;. 
** Or Bubbles which on Water flood \ 
** Ev'n fuch is Man, whofe borrowed Light 
*^ Is ftraight call'd in, and paid To-night. 
** The Wind blows out ; the Bubble dies^. 
** The Spring entomb'd in Autumn lies ;. 
" The Dew dries up i the Star is £hot ; 
** The Flight is paftj and Man forgot.** 



Adieu ! 



I 



cT. 
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Franuu 
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LETTER DHL 

ear Fanny, 

\M pleafcd with the Quotation you fent me,, 
ind wifli you would endeavour to rccoUeA 
\uthor's Name, that I might purchafe all his 
ks. Now, to the Eye of Philofophy alone, 
out taking an Hereafter into the Account, 
t fignifies it, after Time has gone by,, whether 
urere the Meteor, the Eagle, the Flower, the 
IT, the Wind, the Bubble, or the Man ? 
7'c have infenfibly engaged ourfelves upon an 
^ing, but not a very pleafing SubjeiSt, at 
ent ; however, I fhall continue J^, for the 
lainder of this Letter, jtjft. tor give you a 
nfcript of a Writing I met with, a long 
le fince, among fome Papers of a deceafed 
nd, and which muft have been only a Copy, 
le Perfon was not n>uch either of a Poet, or 
iilo(opher — though an excellent Mujician. But 
:re to trace the Original,. I know not. 

Adieu. / 

Henry* 

What 
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What Man is he that liveth, and fhall not fee 
Death ? 

The human Body contains in it's very Texture 
the Seeds of certain DifToIution, that is, though 
you fct afide all the poffible Accidents arifing 
from Intemperance, from the Influence of the 
Elements, the Qimate, and every other exter- 
nal and contingent Caufe, the human Frame it- 
felf, after a certain Period, w^ould grow into Ri- 
gidity; the Fluids would decreafe, the Solids 
accumulate, the Arteries offify, the Blood ftagnate, 
and the Wheels of Life ftand ftill. 

■ 

The ftifFen'd Limbs grow cold, the Blood congeals, 
The quivering Lips eternal Silence feals. 
The Pulfe fubfides, the Lungs expand no more ; 
And clammy Sweats ooze out at every Pore. 
So fruitful Streams which blcft the Country round, 
Stagnate at once, in icy Fetters bound, 
'Till by the Influence of returning Day 
Diflblv'd again, the murmuring Currents play : 
But here no Day fucceeds, no Morning Light, 
But all is clos'd in everlaftino- Nio-ht. 

TVIjen a few Tears are cotr.Cy then muji he go the 
Way wlwKe he Jhall not return : For I know that 

ihcu 



Htnry and Frances. 135 

hou wilt bring him to Detah^ and to the Houfe ap- 
pointed/or all living. Job. 

Fiat voluntas tua ! 

jfmen ! 



LETTER DIV. 

Dublin^ 
Dear Harry, 

ALL our Friends are aflembled here, to at- 
tend our Lord Lieutenant, who landed 
Veftcrday. I confefs I feel a Sort of Impatience 
to have a View of one of the Percy Family, that 
has rendered its Name fo famous in Hiftory. 
Somewhat like the Senfation that Sir Philip Sid- 
ney (aid he w^s always affedled with, on reading^ 
the Ballad of Chevy^Chace j as if he had beard 
the Sound of a Trumpet. 

This Kind of Difpofition in my Mmd, prompt- 
ed the following Stanzas, which I wrote extem- 
pore laft Night, 

On the Landing of the Earl and Countefs of 

Northumberland. 
Let bleft Hibernia now rejoice. 
Applauding her lov*d Monarch's Choice, 

Loud Paeans let her fing ; 
To welcome Percy to this Ifle 
Let every Grace and Virtue fmile. 

Each Hill and Valley ring. 

DefccndeJ 
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Defcended from that generous Blood, 
Which held the Power of doing Good, 

Their ftrongeft, brighteft Shield ; 
Which oft oppos'd Oppreifion's Sway, 
And turned the Fortune of the Day, 

In many a well-fought Field. 

FirM with the Theme, my ardent Mufe 
Their glorious Aflions now purfues 

Thro' the hiftoric Page. 
But for the Tafk too weak my Lay, 
My Ltfe too (hort due Praifc to pay. 

The Work would aflc an Age.. 

I hope this Letter will not reach- your Hand^ 
in the Country, for we expe£k you in Town, 
every Day». 

Adieu !' 

FramiS. 
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LETTER DY. 

Dear Fanny^ 

I PASS but a melancbolic Time ef it here» 
Poor Mr. R has not been able, with 

all his good Senfe, Virtue, and Religion, to 
get the better of hi^ Misfortune. His Lofs was 
great, I muft confefs, but fo would the World's 
be« (hould we lofe him ;^ and I much fear his ex* 
ccffive Grief may injure his Health, which is not 
very valid, at piefent. 

I have got the Affiftance of his Books, to finifh 
my Hiftory and Genealogy of the Families of ' 
Lord and Lady NortbumberlanJy in which. I have . 
included the Somerfety and Weymouth Houfes, as^ 
Lady Northumberland is derived from them, as 
well as from the Percys* This, you know, wa* 
more than I ijitended, when I left Dublin. 

This Morning I wrote a Preface to the Work,, 
which I (hall inclofe to you, in this Letter. I 
defign to leave this Place on Thurfday next, andi 
kope to dine with you, the next Day. 

Adku ! 

Henry^ 

PREFACE 
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PREFACE to an Extraft of the Hiftoiy 
and Genealogy of the noble Families of the Earl 
and Counters of Northumberland^ 

Upon looking over the Britifli Magazines, I 
perceived that in every Number, there is a Ge- 
nealogy given of fome one noble Family or other. 
I was furprlfed and difap pointed, at not meeting 
with the Percy Name among the illuftrious Roll- 
What ! though the Titles were extinft, in He- 
raldry, lives not the Name to Immortality, in 
Hiftory? 

This'Refleftion has prompted me to collcfb 
from the Aimals of England, the Chariaders, and ' 
Achievements tof this heroic Houfe ; which have 
fufficiently fuppKed me with Materials to raifetbe 
Admiration and Appla.ufe of the Reader, without 
encumbering him with the tedious and unproiita«. 
ble Narrative of a'dull Line of Pedigree. 

Heraldry^ fuperficially confid/red, or confined 
merely to Genealogy^ is certainly, one of the 
vaineft of Sciences. The Plebeian, as well as 
the Patrician, has an equal Line of Anceftry, 
though not upon Record ; and whether a Perfon 
be derived from an ancient Houfe ^ or an old Cot» 
tagcj cannot pofSbly, occafion any other Differ- 
ence, between the prefent Generation, than 
what may fimply relate to Richer, or Poorer, 

Stammata 
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fmmata quid faciunt? But if we confidcr this 
atter in a truly philofophic Light, it muft 
en appear to be a Thing of real Worth and 
Dnfequcnce ; i% have it's Uies, and its Merits. 

Arife from what it may, there is confeflcdly, 
remarkable Difference obfervable in the Hu- 
an Species ^ and in Men, • as well as among 
orfesj are to be found more fervile Garrans, 
an generous Courfers. When therefore, ccr- 
fl Perfons happen to'fpring forward from the 
oal t>f common Life, and diftancing the Mul- 
ude, fhall hkve diftingoilhed themfelves in the 
ite of Virtue, they mark themfelves to be of 
eyii&ff-fWt;, their Progeny thence h^omt Heirs 
Bl$od^ and add a Strength and Dignity to that 
ate, whereof they (hall happen to become 
emberS) either by fiirth, or by Adoption. 
Thefe are the juft Objefts of a Sovereign's 
Ifti^dion) and thefe alone, have a Right to 
:eiy!e. the Palma Nobilis ; for Honours are not 
cfents^ but Pramiums. They (hould never be 
5 Objt fls of Envyy but of Emulation. 

Liivis the XIV th invited all Foreigners emi- 
nt in Learning, to tranfplant themfelves into 
\ Dominions. This indeed, enriched and 
orned his Kingdom, but added no Virtue, 
Vigour to his Empire, This indeed, made 

him 
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him a grafid^ but not a great Monarch. Thefe 
Subjefts were no Match for Marlborough, for as 
Qiiixotte fays» the Pen blunts not the Lance ; but 
an illiterate Turi^ or Germany traced back to a 
Scanderbegj or a Nadafli^ might have arrefied 
that Heroe in his Courfey or rather Racey of 
Viftory, 

There is then, a Kind of moral Security, as 
It were, handed down to the Public, from an 
illuftrious Anceftry, which induces a Confidenee 
and Reliance, on the Virtue of certain Families; 
of thofe fele£t ones, I mean, which had been 
emiobled by A4erity not by Favour, The Qn^ 
nefe raife a Fund of Credit, upon the Aihes «of 
their Fathers, alone : But Nobles make a De- 
pofit of their whole Anceftry : In this only ra- 
tional Light of Heraldry, let England compare 
the BrunjwiCy to the Stuart Line. 

This Recognizance^ indeed, may fometimes be 
forfeited, by fome unlucky Crofs in the Strain \ 
but wherever Inftances of Cowardice, Bafenefs, 
or Diflionour fhall happen to intervene ; (hould 
2it\y fml/ier bafe Points obtain, in what may then 
be deemed only xh^Efcutcheon of Pretence^ Heraldry 
ought fuf ely, to interpofe the Bar of Bajiardy^ in 
their Coat^ by Way of attainting fuch forfeited 
Titles, and catting oft' the Line of hereditary 

Honours, 
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honours, from a branded and degenerate Race. 
Far fucb as the Tree^ fuch will ke the Fruit thereof. 

Heraldry then, under this View, is certainly 
I truly refpectable Science ; and if Genealogies 
iircre written nnore in the Style of Hiftory, with 
nrhich all that are worth recording, are of Courfr, 
ronnedied, they would not only be an enter- 
taining, but an improving Study, likewife, to all 
young Men of Senfe, Spirit, or Fortune, juft 
entering upon the public Stage of adive Life. 

I have attempted fomething of this Kind, in 
the following Trads, and for my Failure in the 
Execution, let it be confidered, that this is my 
firft Eflay, in a Manner of Writing hitherto un- 
eflayed before* I had no Precedent to guide me ; 
but the Subjects themfelves which I had fele£led, 
were of fo infpiring a Nature, that they diftated 
fuch Reflexions as I have taken the Liberty to 
introduce into the following Sheets* 



LETTER. 
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LETTER DVr. 

Dear Fanny, 

I DESIGNED to have kft this To-morrow, 
but fome Company cxpefted here this Day, 
hav£ difappointed, and I do'nt care to leave them 
alone, at thi^ Tioifi ; fome Friends are to arrive 
from DubliO) in the next Suge, and I (hall fet 
dut the Morning after. 

We have the Englifh Papers here, which arc 
loaded with Abufe again & the Peace ; but that 
determines nothing with tne. I have known a 
JMiniftr}' wrote up, and wrote down, fa frcqucnt- 
Jy, by hireling Libellers, or Panegyrifts, who 
have obtained the Art of gloffing over the fouleft 
Meafures, and blotting the faireft ones, that I 
have learned at Jaft, to acquiefce intirely in that 
Miniftry, and thofc Meafures, which his Majef- 
ty himfelf approves ; becaufe, being better in- 
formed, and more interefted in the Regulation of 
Government, than any of his Subjefls, he muft 
certainly, be better capacitated to judge for thenii 
by being better able to judge for himfelf. In this 
I think I judge right too, myfelf, for this very 
good Reafon, that I am no Politician, 

I w-ould 
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I would write more, but^ that the Day is fine, 
and the Scene fo beautiful from my Window, 
that I am tempted to walk. 

Jdieu^ my Life^ 

Henry, 



LETTER DVII. 

Dear Fanny, 

THE Refte(Sions I made laft Poft, upon 
the Englifli News-Papers, dwelt in my 
Mind during my Morning's Walk, and in the 
Evening I fat down to digeft them, in the fol- 
lowing Eflay : ) 

On the late Change in the M'tnijlry, 

P V,ER fince the Change in the Miniftry, upon 
Mr. Pitt's Refignation, and Lord Bute's taking 
up the Reins of Government, I have attentively 
confidered the Merits of the political Controverfy, 
which then commenced, and has ever ilnce, con- 
tinued. 

I have neyer, in the leaft, weighed this Sub- 
ject, with Regard to his Lordfliip's Integrity, or 
Ahilities, nor mifemployed one Moment of my 
Time, in canvafling the rcfpedive Merits of 

the 
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the fevcral Minifters, in or out. My Reflexions 
have been intirely occupied upon a much more 
interefting Ohjed, namely, his Majefty's Scheme 
of Policy, in the Meafures he has lb Tefolutdj 
purfued, ever fince that Period. 

The admirable Conftitution of England, is 
framed upon thcCorrefpondence and Co-operation 
of three EJlatiSy fo equally poized, that no one of 
them can poflibly have the Power^ or even any 
Manner of true political Intereft, in dcftroymg 
the Balance of either of the (Q(hers. 

However, as the moft infallible of flumaa 
Laws, muft be adminiftered by fallible Agents, 
our Legiflature has, for a coniiderable Time paft, 
been corrupted by a y^^r/Z^ ^/7/^, which has im- 
pofed itfelf upon the other Three, namely, /fe 
Minijiry \ which like that of the Gofpel, has 
too much infringed upon the Orthodoxy of our 
Conftitution, and greatly endangered the State. 

For as the Popes of Rome, by ^/Tuming to 
themfelvcs the Powers of Bindings and Releafmg^ 
have long fince fuperfeded their God, fo the 
Miniftry of England, "by paffing all royal Fa- 
vours through their own Conduit, have for feme 
Reigns paft, reduced our Monarchs to the Con- 
fideration of a mere Doge of Venice^ a fimple 

Pageant 
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^ageant of State, with regtl Rank, i|i4eed» but 
sftrained from all kingl/ Powers. 

Might it not then, have proceeded from a' juft 
nd political Rcfentment againft this uyUrfl}-' 
anny^ that his Majefty had refolvcd^. like Liwis 
he XUth, who, as a French Hiftorian exprefles 
t^fut le premier qui mit les Rois Hors H Page^ to 
mancipate his Prerogative, to vindicatiif bir it 
nSd^ as well as his dejure Rights, to liitiefve 
lie Independency of his Tea and Ntt^y x6-tM\c 

Ibiw, and not to fufFer a Minifter, like^atitother 

• •, • ■ 

"rimeuh^ to ereS himfelf into a Vice-Kej Jv0^ bim. 
Upon the Refignation of Mr. Pitt, an Op^r- 
inity, which it had been imprudent to have^cf^at- 
1, fairly prefented itfelf, for Breaking tnitnrgh 
le Bands of a defpotic JuntOj by chufing his 
linifters, from their Merits j not their Pretences ; 
om their Integrity in Council, not their Cor* 
iption in Parliament. The late King had hap- 
ily broke the Scotch Clans, upon a late Occa- 
m, and his prefent Majefty, upon this one, has 
med a juflifiable, and truly politiciail Stroke, ait 
e Ei^liih ones. 

Bot the feleSing a Scottifh Minifter, for an 

ogli(h Nation, has, it feems, given a popular 

offence. But then, might not this have be^ti 

art of that fair and equal Plan of Govertupenty 

Vol. IV. H ' wbich 
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Iwhi^Iu^i Majefty's Wifdom and Juftice had 
framed to himfelf, upon this Crifis ? This was a 
d^efftirs,. 4gtepable to the Turn given to a Line 

itroSy T^riyfve mihl nutto difcrimlne agetur^ 

by t;ha% moft excellent Prince, Henry of WaUs^ 
vhJoi{ uppa Aich feme jealous Occafion, as this^ 
js^^^himfelf thus, Anglus^ Scotufve miln^ &c 
^^^^jvas^the Principle of a Scotiijh Prince. Thw 
-^^c'^S'^X ^^ ^ Stuart. And 0iall an £nglif|i 
King^,;Of 4[e brave Brunfwic Line too, betray a 
lejft. Hiberij Soul ! 

?iut,the felf-interefted Greats with the narrow- 
mixukd &rMi/l^ cry out, this is to be partial. — 
This is tc^be a)>fQlute ! No — This is not Portia' 
lity ta Scotland, but Impartiality to Great Briuio. 
•— This is not to be abfolute^ but to be free. 

But not the Minifter only, but his A£ls alfo, 
have been exclaimed againft. There are none of 
them worth our Conddering, in this Place, ex* 
Ci^pt.tbe P^ace. And if this does not pleafe us 
it may perhaps, be one ftrong Reafon for it, that 
no Conditions of Accommodation, which a had 
been poiDible for us to have obtained, or even 
prudent to have indfted upon, would have fatisfi- 
ed a bravCj a vi^orious, and an untradtable 

l^epple. 

But 
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Sut4lM BtdUmce of Pfiwer it, «t prefent, fo well 
underftood, and (o dofely attended to, bjr t|ie fts 
veral States of Europe, that there are certain 
Boundaries already fixed, beyond which, no mo- 
dem Conqueror may exceed. Hiiherto may*ft th$u 
£Qj. 4md m farther^ Our late Succefles, indeed, 
«i|ere ib very rapid, and atchieved in fo many dif- 
ferent Parts of the World, at almoft one and the 
fame Time, that we had outfiript the Amphyitio^ 
m Genius of Europe, even ^before it could have* 
beea wril aware of it^s Danger. But ihhSp'wg'- 
Tute^ConnincAi muft have (bon deceded, and 
could We have retained tbefe Acqikifitions, from 
dbe vaBqlMflidd Foe> nay, had we even attempted 
it, our own Allies, confederating with all the neu* 
tral Powers of Europe, would jhave taken up Arms 
againft us. 

For our Wars may be refembled to the Game 
of Picquet. An Hundred is up — one Party has 
gained Niniy^niney and the next Deal may give 
iiim a Replcque^ and Capot ^ which poifibly, may 
reckon an Hundred and Sixty-four. But the Laws 
of Play will allow him but one, for the Whole, 
in the prefent Circumftances of the Game, to 
the great Scandal of ignorant Byftanders ; wHe 
might know no more of the Matter, than juft to 
be atlo to number the Points* 

H2 Acid 
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And in Reality, s^l modern War£u:e may be 
compared to Famfy Play. Lofs and Gain, the 
Run for, and againft, goes on, from Time to 
Time ; but on the Summing up of the Reckon- 
ing, at a certain Period, the Account j];encrally 
ballances pretty even, among the parties them- 
ielves but with an hiovy Difcount u tbi Cardff ^ 
ti tie Armies. 

That Paffion for War, and Rage of Cooqueft^ 
which flill fubfifts among fomie of the Kings of 
the Earth, is a Remain of the anrittit Her<»fiii 
of barbarous Times ; and it were deiroutly to be 
wi(hed, that ibme. political drvanUs would rife 
up, to cure this cruel Pbrenzy, by Shewing, not 
only the crying Sin of it, but the mutual Lofs 
fuftained by it. 



LETTER 
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LETTER DVin. 

D^ar Harry, \ 

I HAVE this Day completed the Fumi« 
ture of our Houfe, and it looks extremely 
neat and comfortable. I walked through every 
Room, this Morning, with great Pleafurc 
and SatJsfa<^on, my dear Children following 
iat my Heels, and admiring every Thing. 

Tliis is the third Houfe we have beea in Pof« 
ieffion of, but the firft we cguld promife ourfelves 
any jperfe^ Enjoyment in ; as your Circum- 
fiances were never upon any reafonable Certaimy 
before^ and that this, is the firft Time weeve^ 
had our Children together, under our own 
Roof. 

Your Abfence at this Time, rend^n me 
more uneafy than ever it did before. I can 
bear Difficulties and DiftrefTes alone, better than 
I can endure Happinefs, if that were poffible^ 
without your PartneHhip. But there is no pert eft 
Satisfaction, in this Life, and when I compare 
the irkfome Neceffity of the too frequent Sepa- 
rations, which your Avocations occafion, with 
the Unhappinels of feme Couples, and the 
Infenfibiltty of moft of the reft of our Friendg 

H 3 and 
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and Acquaintances, how infinitely ought I to 
prefer the ]^9$o{; Pain of lattei)tinC your Ab- 
fence> not only to the being rendered uneaigr 
by your Prefence, 1)ut even to our being kulif* 
ferent toward each other together ! 

I have engaged a little Party to fpendtlris 
Evening, with me, in my new Dwelliag. Wlftrt 
a welcome Surprize would it be to us all, if you 
fhould be now on your Return, and happen to 
ftep in among us ? «— ^is not impoffible, from 
the Nature of the Bufineft you went about, 
and what we ardently wifh, we always think 
to be poffible, atleaft. 

I fhall conclude this Letter, in the jneafi^g 
Hope that you may not receive it, as I am> 
dear Harry, your truly affcflionatc Wife^ 

* 
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L E T T ER DIX. . .. ., 



'Dear Harrt, 



«.< • 






I RECEIVED your Letter, and am 
forry for the farther Delay whiph this n^^ 
B^tiefs you are engaged in, muft opcafiof. 
I Should be a gooJ dea) eafier about it^if I^. 

imagined that all the Trouble you are takinjg^ 
for that Perfon, would anfwer any Manner of. 
End, at all, either to yourfelf or him. But I 
koow that every Battlement you raife for hiirf 
be will throw down again, by his own Foil/ 
and -Peiyerfenefs^ as he has^.cycr doAchfifQie^-^ 
and if he Ihould be grateful at laft, for all your 
Services, he muft then be poflefiedof t)ne Virtue^ 
which is, by fo much, more than ever I could 
ietiSt him in, upon a long and intimate Ac- 
quaintatice. t '. !T '7 

A Perfon may be unfortiinatef an4^eYMiunr'l« 
happy, Irith all the Worth imaginablt ; but iu$ ; 
Misfortunes could never be of the Kind that he i 
labours under. Had he any one Merit in th^ i 
World, he could not he the Objed pf gf neral .-. 
Reproach ; he coulJ not, at this Time bf Day» i 
be deftitute of every Friend in Life, except , 
>x4iat your romantic Humanity has afforded 
Mim». 

H 4 Dublin 
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Dublin 18 very full at prcfent^ and our Court 
rYtremdy gay. Lord and Lady Northumber- 
land are Taftly liked, by all Ranks of Peopk* 
They are afFabIc, magnificent, and liberal 
every Thing en Prince. — Thcfc arc popular 
QUalities, and dcferve to be fo. 

'1 Wifli you would baften from the dull Place 
you ^re in» and take feme Share of our City 
Oaii^ty.' You owe it to yourfelf^ and you owt 
it Vo your affedionate Wife» 



Franm^ 



\ 
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Henry u Francis. 

1H A V £ done my Bufmefs here, that is, 
I oiean, / hffot ehm' with iu Far thoughl 
undertook it, at bis own earned Requeft, and 
bad brought the Strife to a Compromife of his 
own Pointing out, fome new Pundilio, fome 
other Folly in the Shape of Pride, has broken 
off the Treaty, perhaps for Life. But he muft 
certainly have fet his Charader upon it, and has 
an Ambition to appear the mbft miferable Man 

alive. 
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alive. Hell hat it*? Martyrs, witnefs Fanini^ 
C ^ and all Suiddis. 

I dined Yeflerday at — — , when I carried 
tihe Propofal* — There happened to be three 
Lords in Company^ and the Pifierence of their 
MannerS) afibrdedme feme Matter of Refledion« 
One was a Peer, by lineal Defant^ another by 
jlcddinij the Death of a diftant Relation, and 
the Third, byCreatim. 

The Firft was condefcending without Mean* 
nefs, and feemed to have Spirit without Pride. 
The Second conftantly kept up our Attentioa 
to his Dignity, but at the fame Time aiFedled 
to think it a Matter of • no Confequence* — • He 
iaid one incomparable Thing, << that the being 
a Lord was fo natural to him, he did not find 
any Difierence, between bimfelf and another 
Gentleman/' The laft appeared to be puffed 
up with his frelh Honours, like the Stomach 
with new Bread, and widi the Pride of that 
'Wealth, which was his only Merit to them. 

But it is natural for upftart Noblemen to be 
prouder, than thofe to whom Honours are derived. 
They feel the whole Vigour of their Pedigree, 
in themfelves, and the Root of a Tree is always 
Hionger, than the Branches, the Source than 
the Stream. 

H5 '\^iii)x 
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<< fiirth is a Shadow. » Virtue felf-fuffainV,. 
<* Out-lord's Succeffion's Fhleim^ and nteds 
no Anccftors."^ 

I (hal! dine with you. To-morrow, if yoti'lt 
-wait for me till Five o*CIock, — I Ihetild have 
Ibeeii on my Road now, if it was not Sundaj*. , 

Mcu ! my Lifi. 



Y 



LETTER DIO. 

Frances to Henry. 

O.U R Books are come Home, and very 
neatly bound.. I have placed them in 
your Libraryy which really begins to have the 
Air of one already. I had the Curiofity ta 
reckon the Number, and it amounts ta Six Hun<» 
dred and Seventeen^ But what a ReduAioft 
would there happen in the C^r^, if your Scheme 
in th^ Triumvirate fhodd ever takeEfFedl ♦ ? 

Our Seffion is doled. I faw the State paft 
by, Yefterday, after the Royal Aflent was given,, 
and I own I felt unhappy,, about it. Theic 

* Laft Chapter of the Hrft Volume. 

never 
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never was^^ a Govemment more grateful to the 
j^eople of Ireland, than this, and the Concern 
wa9 vidble in all the Faces round me. for th^ir 
too foon Departure. 

Poetry is natural to ftrong Affef^ions. I al- 
ways find it fo, in myfelf, for without the Icaft 
Thought of it the Moment before, I fat down^. 
as (bon as the Proceilion had gone by, and ex- 
temporized the following Stanza's j which you'll 
find alfo in Falkner's Journal of this Day, as 
Mn S ■: was by, and begged them from 
me. 

When from the rigid northern Zone 

-- The Shepherd views the parting Sun 

Sendforth it's lateft Ray : 

* Defponding Thoughts now fill his Breail9> 
Hi» fadden'd Eye regards the Weft, • 

He mourns the Lofs of Day. 

: Axk Half Year's Abfimce be deplores^ 
Of that bleft Luminary's' Pow'rs^ 
Which bids al] Nature (mile^ 

• But our bright Sun withdraws apace ; 
For more, alas ! than thrice that Space^ 

From this grief-darkened lile.: 
- ' »■ • 

H:6 O.'may 
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* 

O ! may his wifh'd Return, once more^ 
To us that Age of Gold refflore^ 

Whkh Poets only feign : 
Like Pliny, may he rife to Fame» 
And by deputed A£ls proclaim^ 

A fecond Trajan's Reign. 



E* G« 



LETTER DXIL 

. Henry to Frances. 

I A M now at Coufin H 's j I left -*— j 
Yefterday, and pafied my Time Very chear- 
fiilly and agreeably, there.— I always fpeak this 
with a certain Referve, whenever you arc not 
one of the Company. One cannot have com« 
plete Enjoyment, without the full Pofleffion of 
all their Senfes ; nbv .thc^ without the feleA 
ObjeAs of them. How ''many Apprehenfions 
fleep in Apathy, when you are from me ? Your 
Abfence renders me a very Stoic. — - Your Pje« 
fence a perfeft Epicurean^ 

I did not venture to publifli fiich Sentiments 
in the Company I have been in^ fin^ I left you. 

The 
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The gnat JV^rld feem to have entered into an 
Aflbciation of late^ td hugh Virtue and Morafs 
out o f Countenance. Particularly the Pleafiues 
of a married Life, are treated like the Notion of 
a fixth Senfe ; more vifionary dian real. 

Among our gayer Neighbours, on the Con- 
tinent, fuch Maxims may be accounted for ; but 
we Infularsj I think have begun at the wrong 
End of Manners^ as we certainly are iK>t yet 
fufficiently nfaud into Vice, nor poUJbed into 
Error. 

The AJfociation '^ has not yet obtained in this 
County, fo that an heavy and unprofitable Tax 
ftill fubfifts, upon the Ho/i|)kality of this Neigh« 
bourhood. This ancient Cuftoro partakes of the 
Nature of the Satmrnaliaj where Feafts were 
made, for the Benefit of Slaves. In ihort, while 
this ^Perquifite continues, a country Gentleman 
may be confidered but as a generous Kind of 
Inoholdcr, who keeps open Houfe, at his own 
Expence, for the fole Emolument of his Servants. 

But this ExtravagaiKe is not confined, at pre- 
lent, folely to the Country, where it originally 
took it's Rife i for a Dinner in Dublin, and all 

• An Agreemeiit entefc^ lAte auMg the Gentlemen of rcveral 
Co— lict in Irelsmd^ not to ^Tc VaB»to Servants^ 

H6 the 
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the Towns in Ireland, is become, of late,- an* 
cxpenfive Ordinary*. Nay, if you have any Sort 
•f Bufinefs to tranfaft, even in a Morning, with 
a Pcrfon who keeps his Port^ you may levee bim 
fifty Times^ without being, admitted by his 
Swifs Porter. So that as I have got into the 
Track of fcholaftic Precifion,, I (hall confider 
a great Mhn as a Monjier^ who may not be ieen,. 
till you h2ivefee*d his Keepers, 

I hav^ fent you up a Parcel of Gibier^ by the 
Stage, with a Bafket of Fruit. My Bleffingto 
my Children, and 

Meu! 
Henrjf^ 



. ' 
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LETTER DXUL 

Jffjdiar Harry, 

MR S. L and T went out of Town, 

Ycfterday, to Bray^ according to your 
Defire, to look for fome convenient Lodgings 
near the Sea, to ipend the Remainder of the 
Sumbier in, for the Advantage of bathing, if 
it (hould agree with me,, which it has never 
done yet. BUt I (hall attempt another Trial 
of it, this Seafon, at your Sequeft. 

However, the Ekperimeilit cannot be qiade oa 
that Coaft, for I found every Place that was 
habitable, already engaged to Invalids, or re- 
tired Citizens. Therefore, we muft explbrc* 
ftme other Shore, and as you are to be fo foon in 
Town, r chufe to defer ttiy Jaunt, 'till • we caa 
both, go together. 

Of, perhaps. — »I am afraid to fpeak out. -<« 
But, in fhort, I am, by no Means, fatisfied with 
your Scheme, or rather no Scheme of Life, at 
prefent- I love Irelani extremely, both the 
Country, and the People of it, and were our 
Circumfbnces but independent enough to make 
tftn the moft reafonable Provifion for our Chil^ 

dren. 
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dren, I would chearfully acquiefce, and fpeod 
the Remainder of my Life here, with Pleafure. 

Inland is as good a Country, as any in Europe, 
for Perfons, even of moderate Fortunes, to 
enjoy both the Satisfadions and Eleganciesof 
Life in ; but certainly, you muft agree with mCf 
that it is, by no Means, the Place for tbofe^ iriio 
have either Spirit, Parts, or Adventure, in tboB, 
and have their Fortunes yet to make. 

You have many Relations and Friends^ oa 
the other Side of the Water, and have been 
well recommended to fome of the great ones 
there. But Solicitations at a Diftance, always 
create Delay, and frequently Difappointment* 
Perfonal Applications are undoubtedly the moft 
effedual, and the being often in Sight^ is the 
beft Memorandum. 

Befides, you have fome Writings, both of 
yours and mine, which you defign for the Prefix 
and if you are not upon the Spot, you can never 
difpofe of them, to any Maimer of Advantage* 
Your Attention will be necelTary alfo, toward 
the Forwarding and Correding them, as the 
Sheets come out, if you would have them appear 
with that critical £xa<Slnefs, that I have known 
you too fcrupulous about, in former Inflances ; 
otherwife you will be obliged to fpend too much 
of your Time, in Comma^huntingj as I have 

known 
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cnown you do before^ after the Works are 
pubjiflied. 

If your Writings, for I have not the leaft Vaoi^ 
ftbout my own, fhould happen to meet with that 
Approbation, which I think their moral and 
other Merits intitle them to» it may be fome 
Advantage to be perfonally known, where you 
can be bcft taken Notice of. •— • There may be 
(bme Patrons of Literature there. *- This is 
18 much the IJlanJ 9f Sainis^ as it is of Learnings 
Bt prefent. 

You have received manyand lignal Favours from 
Providence, in your Life, which has hitherto 
fuftained and fupported you through numberlefi 
Difficulties and Diftrefles. There is no Corner of 
dieUniverfe, where it's Eye cannot reach, or it's 
Eland extend. But there we fliaU be within thf 
Siviinary Coorfe of it'sBeoefits^ and why put it to 
te Ezpence of a Miracle in our Favour, by 
remaining here ! 

I have doncj and aik Pardon* 

Francis^ 



LETTER 



LETTER DXIV. 
Dior Fanny, 

4 

1R E C E I V E D your Letter, iknd think 
you too aodefl in it. The Reafons you givft 
Jbr going to Engtauid, at prefent, are really fcty 
good % at \nSi (o far, that the PlauAbility of 
Attn J would ever remain aXVeight and Reproach, 
«pon our Mindsy if we ihouid not make thtt 
Experiment. After we have made it, . ihonld it 
ftil, we can then acquit omfelvev, reft fiuiified, 
Md ftay a! Hoftie, ^ill Providence kndCks'at Wir 
jDoors, i» it ha»' doneF before^ 

For the above conclufive Reaibn, I am detOF- 
ftiined to fet out With you, the very Day I get 
io Town, if I find you rekly« Which beings 
t>remi<ed, let me juft aoinie myiblf with telliiqp 
you feme of the. CM)jeSiont i have hidieito 
had to this Scheme, when it has been feverdi 
Times propofed to me before, by fome of nny 
Friends, who have made Ufe of pretty much 
the fame Arguments which you have done,, 
though not b well ftated, nor fo ftrongly put. 

In the firft Place,, there has been always fome- 
thing peculiar in my Fate. I have framed many 
Sthemes in my Life, which have had all the 
Appearances of Feaiibility, and Profpeds of 

Succefi„ 
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Succefs, imaginable. I was difappointed, in 
every one of tbenr. * You fijr^ very Juft'y> that 
I baire received many and' fignal Fttutmn from 
Phmdence, in my Life. — I have, indeed, but 
they were ^ofnl/off/S^fo. Unfolicited, unexpcfted^ 
I #ilh leould not add unmerited, alfo. Tl)e 
Racg is not always to the Swifi^ nor thi Bfattk 16 
ib$ Strong. This CharaAer of my Life has been 
fb Temarkable. that I (hall fit down, fome Day 
or other foon, and write my own Memoirs, for 
the Amufement of my Friends i the mod in- 
tlireftiftg' Part of which Ts ' already told in the 
iriamuirafe^ under the Character of BA)llki 
iflTdifig widi the Apolo^, in Chapter LXYH. 
' lii the next Place, what Hopes of Fame and 
Ptoftt, In this Age, from literary Produ£lion8 I 
An' Author of 'any Kjnd oC Mecit, in Wit or 
Mdrajs, nqw-a-days, muft certainly *be a Perfon 
AJT YeaVVirfue; Tor he mufl write, as the other 
a^, merely for Self-approbation, or the Applauie 
^ tii Few. 

They muft be actually out of their Wits^ ta 
think of living by them^ at prefent. They would be 
Fools to attempt it^ and 3iet were they little better,, 
they might poffibly fucceed. The Way<toga{# 
many Readers, or many Fuends> is to be filly, 
or profligate. Witnefs the fcveral wretched 
NovelsjL which are publifhed every Day ^ par- 
ticularly 
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tkuhrly that one, which has obtained the greateft 
VoguC) of late, Sogni Jttnfermj € foU £ R^ 
maim I with that Load of fa&ious Pamphlets^ 
and News-paper Eflays, with which the Prds 
fo heavily groans, every Day. For the Public^ 
like an injured Maid, is generally fondeft of Uai 
who debauches her. 

But enough of this SubjeA, I have promiled 
to undertake this yet untried Adventure with youy 
and let us never hcfltate one Moment farther 
about ity refting fatisfied upon this Maxim of 
Tacitus^ Fortunam inUr iiuUa^ Vtrtutan' iaUt 

t 

cifia^ numerare. Your Son deferves to be iriiific 
if he can*t tranflate this Paflage for you, without a 
Di^lionary ; nay you can't mifs it yourfelf^ when 
I tell you that intir is entre^ in French ; fo re* 
ferring you to him, or yourfelf, for fo much 
ScholaHhip, I fhall conclule myfelf, with Love, 
and Bleffing to you all, my dear Fanny's ever 
affedionate Hufband, 



P. S. I ihall be in Dublin, on Wednefday, 
tt Noon* 



LETTER 
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LETTER DXV. 

To Ffwuis at Bath. 

Worcejiir^ 
Mj dear TANKYy 

WE breakfafted, this Morning, at Vpton^ 
9n the Hill. They had but fcvcn Years' 
Trial*, I have doubled that Experience^ and 
confequently my Pleafure. 

We are to dine here, and to lye. To-night, 
It Birmingham — * In the Bed of Ware^ as well as 
any other, when not with you. To-morrow we 
nean to reach Parg^te, and hope to find the 
Yacht ready to weigh Andior, and hoift Sai]«, 
Amen, fo be it. 

'Many Inconveniencies, Mifhaps, and Difap- 
pointments, on our Journey,, but perfed Eafes 
Chearfiilnefs, and Good-humour among our Par« 
ty. This Ihould be an Emblem of Matrimony* 
The firft is common to both States, would that 
die latiter were (b too. 

< Nothing new has occurred, on my iPaVt, only 
fbmcf Qualms of the Cholic, upon travelling after 

* Alluding to the Song, 
JltUftiMon the Hill, 
neri IhTd a» ha^ Pmr, Ice, ' 

Dinner« 
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Dinner. * When (hall I be' well ? We cannot rc» 
joice in every ' Happineis, at the fame Time. I 
ought to reft fatisfied with theDifeafe in my Liveri 
after the Health you have given to my Life. 



^dieu / my Hygi 

Hmrj* 



LETTER DXVI. 



* ■ 



Dnir Harry, 

1HAVS not received a Letter from my deac 
Harry finpe Monday, yet I am fure it is not 
his Fault, nor I hope Misfortune, though I count 
it among mine. However^ I. live in. Hopes- of 
«very Hour's affording me that Pleafur^ and 
<arc not, for that Purpc^e, how fwiftly they fly.. 
I have been in the Bath this Morning, and by 
the Negligence of the fioobies whp carri^ the 
Hutch, was kept in, almoft Half an ^ouc-toa 
long, fo that I was fainting when. I came out s 
but I have now recovered Spirits fufflcient,; to fit 
xlown to write, and Writing to you, will give me 
more. 

Yefterday I received a very pretty elegiac Epif- 
ile from Mrs« £-———, fheipeaksof herfelfin 

a veiy 
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a very declining Way, which I am truly lorry 
for ; I fincerely hope die thinks herfelf worfe 
than (he is, for I know few Women in this 
World, for whofe Quitting it, I (bould be fo 
ipuch concerned. She has given me a very kind 
9nd polite invitation to her Houfe, which when* 
ever yott pleafe to appjx^ye of, I (ball accept. 

Our agreeable Meflmate Mr. H— — — , has 
charmed me with his Criticifms on the Triumvi* 

« 

riU€ ; there is fcarce a beautiful Sentiment, or 
Paflage, in the whole Work, that he has not 
mentioned with due Honoiir ; but at the fame 
Time, he fays, he never read a Book wbicb he 
is fo forry that he cannot put into the Hands of 
hit Daughter, who, from his Account, is a mofir 
charming accomplifhed Girl, ofi Eighteen. He 
wifhes there may be. another Edition of this 
Work, correSed and amended, &c. for the Hon- 
our of the Author, who he fays might have 

been deemed . . . • 

• • « . . He is particularly difpleafed at 
Mrs. Seawell's Fall, and feveral other Paflages 
whicb- are by no Means neceflary to the .^tory. 
I hope yoju will not be offended at my faying, that 
I look upon him as the beft Critic that I have ever 
beard fpeak upon the Subjed. 

Mr. M and I have had fome Difcourfe, 

upon the fame Topic, I do not think he is half lb 
. . .' , candid 
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candid as H » he charges you, I think un- 

jufily, with feeming to favour the barbarous Cuf- 
tofxi of Duelling, and fancies you infeded with 
the Vice of our Nation. I difputed this Point 
with him, and whether from Convifiion or Com- 
plaifahce, he feemed to give it up. He compK- 
mented me much on the Platonic fVifiy and prefers 
it to Amana. 

I have this Inftant received your's from Pargate, 
and the inclofed. I hope next Mail will bring 
me an Account of your fafe Landing, and of 
our few Friends being well. We are no longer 
on the fame Continent, but 



M 



_ - — — f 

Though Seas divide us, and though Moun« 
*♦ tains part," &c. 

Adieu ! my deareft Harry. 
I am, with true AfFe£lion, 

Your faithful Wife, 

Prarues. 



Bath, May 17th, 1765, all Friends here art 
well and fend many Compliments. My Bleffing 
to my Children, and Love to all, wh deferve it. 



LETTER 



Henry end Frances* 169 

LETTER DXVn, 

DuhUn. 
Dior Fanny, 

WE fet Sail from Pargatc, Ycfterday Morn- 
ing, at Six o*CIock, ran fairly before a 
briflc eafterly Wind, without a Knot^s Deviation^ 
or a Moment's Sicknefs ; and landed this Morn- 
ing, at Six. 

There is fomething more pleafing, and elevat- 
ing, in a Motion of this Kind, than in any 
other whatfoever. On Horfeback, or in a Car- 
riage, one is immediately fenfible of the Caufe of 
their Motion, it is a complex Idea of Mechani(h& 
and Labour, it does not become pleafant, 'till it 
becomes briik, and then the Mind' begins ibon 
to relent the Animal's Fatigue, and not long af- 
ter, to feel it's own. But in a Conveyance of 
this Sort, one fcems in a Manner tranfported 
afar, by fome fupernatural Means, as if the Ele- 
ments of Air and Wafer had been magically in- 
rpired with an Intelligence together, for our Ac- 
commodation* 

Our little World here, are all up in Arms, at 
my having left you -behind me. Were I to fend 
you all the Loves a id Wilhes I have already re- 
ceived for you, it would coft jrou double Poftage^ 

Vol. IVp I and 
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and were I to fci* 1 my own, it would require an* 
other PacqvK,t. ■ 

My Cholic has left me. Had there been the 
]eaft Matter of Diiguft in my Stomach, the 
Voyage would. hare roufcd it. 

I 

jtdieu ! 
Hmj. 



>*mtm 
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Dear Fanny, 

1 RECEIVED the PleaOire of a Letter 
from you Ycfterday. ^ You can*t imagine 
what an EfFedi this too diflant Correfpondence 
has upon me. We were never disjointed, before. 
•— No broken Continent between us, 'till now, 
fince we have really been one. Hong (incci:ely — ! 
indeed I do —- to be on your Side of the Water, 
and on my own Side of your Bed.- 

I am very forry for Mrs. B 's Account of 

herfelf. If you like to accept of her luvitation, 
I. {ball be rejoiced to tnect;. you there,. She is 
certainly, a more congej;iial Spirit fpr your Con** 

\ vcrfe, 
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i^erfe, than any you know, at prefent, or caii pof- 
ibly aflbcrate with, in the World, at large/ -—i 
She has Senfe, Tafte, and Refinement. 'Sl^ehas ' 
I Love of Literature, without an Afitdatioy of^it.-^ 
)he is fo far, yourfelf, but with this S>(perenii- 
lence, on your Part, that your Manners arc 
nore lively, and your AfFeflSons winner* 

1 always thought Mr. H— ^« — a rational, welh 
nformed Man. Mr. M is confefTedly fa 

oo 5 but there is this Obfervation to be tnade^ 
ipon the DifFerence of their Criticiiins, on the 
Frio : One is an Author^ and the other not. 

— You arc. the lioglc Writer who ever judged 
and idly, or fpoke warmly, of cotemporary Writ- 
tigs. This.ivas'Mrs. C— »-r'^ jRcmark, thrown 
»ut, this Day, upon reading your Letter. And^ 
o raife'your Character, I muft obferve, that 
[lis ^reheroiity is owing to a ftill more uncom- 
(lon Excellemce in you, that you h'ave never. fet 
onr ' Fame.upoh literary Merits, -^ which pre* 
eoisall Jealoufy. 'r^iYoui' Title in this ParficU'- 
STf is undoubtedly,, fuperiorito any of your Sex 
mt indeed, my Fannys your Claim to the higher 
LiXcellencies of a female Chara£ler« is AUl better 
ftaWiflled. ... 

'■ Priviiege is out — So difeft for me Under Co-. 
tt to Mr« Flo^d^'atFarmly^ near-Callen* <*-*! 

I;^ ihall 
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Iball not receive your Letters from Bath, 'till he 
and I meet. So you can expeiS; no AnAver$ to 
them* But I (ball write conftantly to you, and 
dlre^ , henceforward^ to Halfmoon-Street. If 

you are not there, Mrs. B will forward my 

Letters to you. 

J , and P ■ , and H— — arc bellowing 
cut their Affe&bns to you. 

I am, my deareft fannyy your fond g^A afiedi* 
•nate Httfbandy 

r • 



LETTER DXIX. 

Bath. 

A THOUSAND Thanks to my Harry, 
for the'Pleafurc of his every -ftage Letten, 
ince we parted. More particularly for that from 
Dublin, when all Perils of Sea and Land, were 
over. They afforded me certain Convi^on, of 
the Points moft material to my Happinefs, in this 
Life, your Safety, Health, and Kindnefs. Indeed, 
I never had the leaft Caufe to fufpc£l the latter ; 
but every Thing that ftrengthens our Faitb, even 
Where we do not doid^t, in tboie Articles on 

which 
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Which our Felicity is grounded, muft be welcome 
teus. 

X am now glad that you did not return to me^ 
the Morning you left Bath, though I confefs I 
was mortified at feeing you pafs by. But one 
Parting was quite enough for fuch a poor weak 
Animal as I. 

I have little to tell you of myfelf, but that my 
Friends here, from a miftaken Kindnefs, have 
given themfelves a deal of unneceflary Trouble 
about mo, and will not fufFer me to be one Mo« 
ment alone, nor allow me the fond Indulgence of 
regretting a Lofs, which 'tis not in the Power of 
Friendlhip to fupply. They have but littleTTotion 
of that Refinement in Sorrow, which affords me 
greater Pleafure, even in lamenting your Abfence, 
than all their Diffipation can yield. 

I was forced out to the Ball, laft Night, but 
the Rooms were fo warm, that I was obliged to 
quit them, in half an Hour. When I got into 
my own Apartment, I caft my Eyes upon your 
Cloaths, and began to amufe my&lf with tacking 
the Paper on them \ which reminded me ftrong- 
ly^ of that Paflage in the Odflfty^ where Penelope 
16 defcribed taking out Ulyfles's Bow, and laying 
it acrofs her Lap, that it hurried me into Ro- 
jnance^ and foon rendered mc unfit to purfue 

I 3 the 
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thcTaflc* I thought of the many livejy polite, anil 
kind Things you had faid to nre in thofe Cloatfis. 
— I thought how infignificant they then appear- 
*ed, the Tenement without the Tenant.-^ I 
thought of a Fody, after the Soul is tfed, — ^ I 
thought, ''till I became loft in Thought, then 
went to Bed, and finiftied my Reverie^ in Dreams* 
I happened to be at Colonel S *s, this Even- 
ing, and my Eyes o'erffowed with Pleafare, a' 
feeing the Happinefs of the good old Couple, on 
thd Arrival of their d'andfon, from School. I 
hope we may, at fome Time or other of our Lives, 
feel the fame delightful Senfations* God blefs, 
and preferve our Children ! 

I purpofe bathing for about ten Days longer, 
amd then I really think I fhouM, rn Prudence, quit 
this Place. It is a Scene of Idlenefs and Ex- 
pence* London wilt be cheaper, and pleafanter 
' to me $ bcftdes, I (hall be more colleded, and 
retired there, than 'I can poffibly be here ; and I 
^ ihall have another Advantage too, fronfi fliifting 
the Scene, that fb many Things, immediately 
' relative to you, will not fo frequently occur. I 
io not wifli to think of you Icfs tenderly, but 
only Tefs frequently. However, I (half be intire- 
ly guided by your Direftions, and the Pleafure 
of receiving, and obeying them, will compeh- 
fatc for the Lofs of every otlier Icari know, 'till 

I have 



Henry and Frances. 175 

1 hate the Happinefs of feeing you again. *Till 
tben> and ever, may rofy Health* and - fmiling 
Chearfulnefs dwelt round you, is the fervent 
Prayer of my deareft Harry 'ik truly grateful, fonrf, 
and faithful Wife, 

FranciSm 



LE TT E R DXX. 

DubUn. 
l)iar Fanny. 

1HAD the PkaCure of your. Letter from 
Bath, Yefterday. It was extremely pretty, 
and tender* Mr. F v/as by, and faw me 

ztkQsA with it. I gave it to him to re^d, and.be 
was charmed. .He faid th^t be received a doublis 
Satisfadion from it. I. have heard, faid he* fofne 
envious Ladie^ fay that her Writings in the Seriesy 
could not have been her own, and muft be either 
Copies or Tranflations. But the •Style, Sen- 
timent, and Language of this Manufcript, wrote 
ix re naiay fufficiently vouches her printed 
Fame. 

I am as lonely amidft the Crowds here, as 
you can be in thofe at Bath 3 but am more 

1 4 particularly 
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particiilairly dull with our old Frioids, as I pes* 
ccivc jroor I^ofs more fimfiUy, in their Company^ 
at' I am certain they muft do in mine. Bcfidcs, 
,^e feds fomewhat aukwaid on becomtng^fud- 
denly» the principal Objed in Company. Moie 
is expeded, than I have Spirits, or they Capa* 
city for. 

As to your ftaying at Bath, or returning to 
LcHidori, let the Determination reft intirely upon 
your own Choice^ And be that Choice decided by 
your Prudence, or your Pleafure, equally my 
Will is anfwered, by impofing no adier Govern- 
ment on you, but your own Inclinations. ^Who 
never had Reafon to prefcribe a Condud to yoo* 
when frefinty can never think it necelTary to aif- 
fume an okfint Authority. 

I received a Letter, laft Poft, from Portailing* 
ton, and both our Children are in perfeft Healths 
I fluill leave Town To-morrow, and faaften tii 
«mbrace» and lilefs them. 



^ Jdieu I 



Hmrj\ 



LETTER 
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LETTER DXXI. 

Dior Harry, 

THOUGH it is with the ittmoft Dificulty 
I hold a Pen, from an accidental Pain 
and Swelling in my right Hand, jret I muft, and 
will thank you for your Bittit-doux i for fuch in- 
deed, are all your Letters to me. You are, with- 
out Doubt, at once the moft polite, and affedi- 
onateHufband, in the Wodd, With what Addrefs 
do yott lay hold on every Subject, that can (tir* 
nifh an Opportunity of exerting thofe amiable 
Qualities ? Be aiTured, my Love, however in- 
capable I may be of expreffing my Senfe of them, 
my Virtue has Gratitude enough to feel them, in 
tiie higheft Degree. 

The Swelling in my Ancle is returned, which 
togedier with this Pain in my Haml, has prevent* 
cd my going into the Bath, thefe three.Days.— « 
Take Notice that I am notlow-fpirited from thefe 
Complaint!, I am convinced they are merely 
Rheumatic, and when they are abated, I fliall, 
Vathe again* 

I had the Honour of a Viftt from Mr. Mtlm§ih^ 
Yefterday, he fat with me above an Hour, I havtt 
not fpent fo pleafant a one, fince you left ipe. 
You were the principal SubjeA of our Converfa- 

1 5 tion« 
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tion. He is really a very fenfible, and aa agree* 
able Man. I wifli he was younger, for the Sake 
of the World, and had better Health, for his 
own. 

I had a Mind, once or twice, to fpeak to him 

upon the Paflage in his Cicero^ that I:mentHpied 

to you in a Letter, focne Time ago *• Bpt^ 

thought it might have, appeared too prefuming. 

-Befides, it would have been both improper and 

unfair, to have reprehended his one Faulty witl^- 

out doing Juftice to his many Merits ^ and- me- 

.thinks there is fomething fneaking in being civil 

. and fevere',: at the fame Time. It Jopks, lilfe 

. begging Quarter, at the very Inftant of Attack. 

But I never could fay flattering Things to any 

Perfon, before their Face, not even where I 

thought they deferved them. And jitihis Partj- 

^cular,. I do not icnow a Couple better' naatched, 

. than you and I'; /or I ani> Very xertain that ve 

' (hould never have loved one. another^ half fo- well 

. as we do, if it was not for the cenftapt Correfpon- 

• dence we have held together, all. our Lives ; 

..which afforded each of. us an Opportunity ofex- 

prefUng thofe fond Sentiments in our Let^rs, 

. that we were both too flurdy to utter on. a teU i 

# Letter CCCeXLIV.^ 

' « ■ « * 
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I was mortified Ycftcrday, at hearing Mr. 
D ' was cornc to Town. I was ferry you ha^ 
mifled an Opportunity of meeting him, which 
you have fo long wifhed for — You were Schoof- 
fellows, together, and his remembering you again^ 
after>fp'4ong a Separation, and that in fo kindaAd 
friendly a MaAner, as he did upon a* fate Occa- 
£an^ gives me fuch an Opinion and Efteem for 
him, as makes me regret your not being here, at 
prefent. I am afhamed to own what a Rake I 
have been, but I will confefs that I have fpent but 
one Evening, at home, fince you left me. I am 
■to be at Mrs. B— — *s To-night. I am engag- 
ed to Mrs. P-— *s, To-morrow, whohasbeea 
fo polite is to folicit my Acquaintance ; but after 
that, I am refolved to grow good, and (lay at home 
— jif'-^ffible. ■ 

- -^'l writfe with l^in^ and wotild yet write on, but 
tbat'I iin obliged to lay down my Pen, between 
every Sentence, which affords too much Time 
for Reflexion ; and Thought is apt to give a Stiff- 
•nefe Vq tJitepWdlary Style, therefore. 



,, . .. Jdieu ! 



Frances. 



m . f 
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LETTER DXXU. 

Dior Fa^iny, 

I RECEIVED the PIcarure oTlieginig firom, 
though the Pain of hearing of you. I am cxo 
iremely forry.to find your Complaints recur again* 
But you acknowledge yourfelf to have been a 
Rake» and promife to amend. But when ? While 
you love^ and are loved, you can never reclaim; 
therefore Bathy or Iiondon, are equal, in that Far- 
ticular i but you have fome Opportunities of cfta* 
blifliingyour Health, where you are, more than at 
London, and while it anfwert that principal End 
.of my beft Wiihes, I (hall never turn afide, to any 
other Confideration* Therefore, . as I (aid, ia 
my laft, let your Prudence, or Pleafure, deter- 
mine this Pointy in the firft of which Motivesi 
let your Health be the chief Article included. 

I have the Concern to tell you that T. H. is 
dead, and has confequently, left poor Mifs Bm ■■ 
a rifled Maid, and dowerlefs Widow ; for I fup- 
pofe their Marriage may be owned now ; though 
it can do her no other<jood than to vindicate her 
Character, with regard to the firft of theie Mif- 
foxtunes. What a Sacrifice has that very amia<r 

bie 
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ble Girl been madey bodi to the M^n^ and For- 
tune ! 

Magna parvis. -» I have myfclf, a Misfortune 
to lameiit.—- Poor old grey Befs is dead> and I 
muft borrow all my Jaunts from my Friends i for 
it would be idle to buy a Horfe, while I ftay in 
the Kingdom^ and then leave it to if/, in thi Cart 
of fome Friend ; for I never knew Irifh Hofpita* 
lity deferve more than half the Title of Enter-' 
tainmmt for Man and Hnfo^ yet. And Reafon 
good, the Gueft is taken Care of by the Mailer, 
but the poor Beaft is left to his Servants. I have 
^ften wiihed that this Matter was a little better 
compounded between them, and that one Ihould 
get Ufs Drini^ and the other more Meat. 

Yes, I agree with you, both our Natures are too 
tough, for fawning. I think we rather carry it, 
fometimes, too far, in the contrary Extreme* I 
have feen myfelf rivalled with my Miftrefs, by 
her Abigail, and have had my Patrons ftolen 
away, before my Face, by Valets de Cbambres^ 
I have been all my Life waiting 'till pretty 
Women ihould have Senfe, and great Men 
Virtue. Rufticus expeSianSy and fo forth. 

I am as concerned as you, that I happened 

o mifs the Pleafure of feeing my good old 
Friend, Mr. D ■ , at Bath; but I ihall 

make 
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mike myfelf^ Amends, by paymg n^felf a Vifit 
to him, this Summer, foon after I return t& 
England. 

' *-' Henry. 



'i ;: 
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LETTER DXXIII. ' 

• • ' " - « , : 

: /Frances /^ HfiNRv.^ • ; » 

THE Pleafure I receive from, your LetterJ^ 
gives me foine Idea of that Superiority 
I fancy I fhpuld feel, were I alone blefled with 
a fixth Senfe^ I feen) to poflefs a peculfar tCind 
of Property, I could moft devoutly wlih that 
it were lefs exclujive^ And it might be" fo, if 
Perfons would only pay that Attention, to the 
greater Connexions, that they do to the fmalfer 
ones. If they would but take Care to fliew, 
that Refpe6i to a Companion for tifie, that they 
do to a Goflip for a Day. —Good Breeding is 
abfolutely neceflary to keep the more delicate 
Affcftions alive, and therefore, of infinitely 

more Confcquence, at horhe,' thiin abroad. 

. ' • . ■ .- . , 

Indeed, 
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. Indeed, my Harry, you are too goqd to me.**^ 
^ much rPraife, for fo litde Merit, renders ne 
bumble in my own Eyes. However, I am not 
quite a Bankrupt, for if true Love and Gratitudb 
have Currency in our Commerce, I am able to 
make • large Payments, though I can never 
fully difcharge my Obligation. 

Z had a violent Pain in my Hand, when I 
wrote laft, and it has flnce changed to one in^ 
my Ear, which has prevented my fleeping, thefe 
two Nights. Mr. H ' has prefcribed a topi- 
cal Appli^altioJ^, which I think has begun to 
jrive-Relief, already. I am mortified at filling 
" my LetteVs with an Account of Ailments, but 
it is fome Eafe to think my dear Harry will 
pity me. 

I £attef myfetf that my Conduft wiH never 

'refltcc DUbonqur oiV the unbounded Confidehoe 

you nave peen fo good as to repofe in -ifae., My 

£>Te Reaibn for defiring to leave Bath^ is, that I 

ihink it too gay and expenfive for me. I told yo.u 

„m one of my Letters, that Mrs. B < i was 

fo obfigTng to ofFer me an Apartmei^t^in her 

Houfcj^ 'til^ Mr.. B^ — r. — r and puj return from 

':Irdijit|d^ which f^nce.I find you do not difapprov# 

. of, Tlhall immediately accept. 

* V You did not tell me you were going to 

♦ .••",,.'.•■. ]* ■ . . . w- . -fc? 

' Portar/ihgtort^^ni yet I will ventur^^to proxymnce 
^ ',fij > that 
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that you ire there at this Moment. My Duty 
to my Mother^ and my Bleffing to my Cbildren» 
ivith Love» Faith, and Gratitude to mry dear 
Hn(bind. 

Frmuis. 

L E T T E R D3CXIV. 

CaftU'Cmer. 
Dear Fanny, 

I LEFT our Family wcll^ at PortarUngHn^ 
laft Monday Morning. I ftaid a Day at 
Mr. C— — 's. He is going faft, I think.— 
Drinks Drams in a Morning, and has nothing 
of his former Spirit left, but his ObfUnacy. He 
fell into an/Hyfteric Fit, on feeing me, and wept 
like a Child, as my own dear Children did, when I 
left them. 

I came hither, YeSerday, through the raging 
Dog'Star Heat, and juft as I had alighted, I heard 
the difagreeable News that Meffieurs F««— — and 
A -^ had gone off to Holyhead, to fight 

a Duel together, 

•< There 



Henry and Frances. 185 

^ There to confummate their unfinifhediX^ff." 

I think I wjote you an Account, before, 
of the iirft Afliou of this Cs^mpaign, which was 
a Skirmiih that happened on the Morning of my 
landing, in Dublin. I thought Mr. F to 

blame, in the Manner of the Attack ; but Pro- 
vocation and Paffion are not very controulable 
Impulfes. However, he bore himfelf through 
it, with proper Spirit, accepted a Challenge^ 
went to the Ground, was put in Arreft by the 
Sheriff, and bound over, as well as his Anta- 
gonift» 

Mr. A • ^ afterwards, fcnt a Propofal 

to him, to break ^is Arreft. He afked my 
Opimoa upon k. 'Tis Cowardice to be brave, 
at another Man's Haiard..— I, therefore, told 
him, in Metaphor, that as he bad already put 
Aitlahurbig Oar on bis Adverfary, all he had 
to do himfelf, was, in the Boatman's Pbrafe, 
jiift to bold fFater. I added, that he had no 
Ardier Refentment to gratify, nor any Pique to 
fupport, and therefore it vas by no Means, in* 
cumbent on him to exceed die common Rules 
of Honour^ either by forfeiting, or evading his 
Recognizance, merely in Compliment to ^ 
£ncmy« 

However, 
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However, be did not acqui«(ce in my Counfef 
of War, or rather of Ptace, but confultcd Lord 

Yl^ , and S. G. who are cirr MarilmM 

in Chivalry, upon this delicate Pundlio, and 
they both fubfcribed to the ianae' Opinion. Men 
of true Bravery, are never too forward for them- 
felves, and lefs fo Tor others. 

I thought then^ I had left him fafe, from 
Perils by Land, or by Water; ad what has 
tempted him to this Voyage, J hiavc not heard. 
A Surety for the Peace, holds b»t for a Twelve- 
month, and perhaps they mights both of them have 
chofen to rid themfelves of fo much Anxiety^ 
which was gaining a Year^, in Advance ; like 
a truly Epicurean Club^.lbnce hear J of, who 
always paid their Bill, before the^ fat down in 
the Tavern, that they might c;njoy the Pleafiire 
of living at free Coft^ the' Remainder of the 

' Evening. , 

I ihall be unhappy Yill I ^ar how this Ai&ir 
ends. If it (hould have a fabFEveht^ to eitfcer 

^ Party, you'll know it,* at Bath or! London, fboner 
than I can here. My Uneafinefs upon this 
Occafion, would prevent me from entering upon 
any other Subje£l^» in this I/etter, if I had any 
Thing elfe to fay, than that I am, my dear 
Fanny's, &c. 

LETTER 
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LETTER DXXV. 

* ■ ' Briftol 

« ■ . . . . ■ . . ■• . J . i ■ V 

FftANCES to HCNKY. * 

IW A S tempted to fee this Place, with our 
good Friends Mr. and Mrs. C ■ . . ' ■, before 
X retura taLondpn. I was fo delighted with the 
Country, that I happened to breathe a Wifh to 
pdifs a few Days here, and thefe kind People, im* 
mediately taking Advantage of it, offered to 
Jftay a Fortnight with me. I could not refift it ; 
I aiB fure .you .will, not think it any Breach, of 
tliat generous Confidence you have, been always 
pleafed to repofe in ok ; but I own \ langyiflved 
fbr a little more Country Air, than I could inhale 
ftom the hot Steams at Bath, and became ina- 
aiottre^ of of thefe Hills, 



•li 



• •* As one^ Who long in populous Cities pent*" 

I liope the- Ej^ercife, Waters, and Change of 
Atmofphere, will be of Ufe to me, and pay you 
%ack again in Health, and Spirits, the Difference 
of Expence, which this Fortnight's Excurfioti 
'iidf coff me, for to that Time we have limited 
'od^Frtiic- • '- '- ^ ■ ' 

-••' ■ I confefe 



"tit LitrmKn hetwem 

I confefi that I feel our Disjundion more 
ftrongly here, than I even did, while I remained 
Mi Bath, for as the Scene is much pleafanter, I die 
more earneftly wifh for your Participation of it* 
This Thought takes oflF, a good deal, from dK 
Enjoyment of my prefent Situation, and mor* 
tides me greatly, that we did not take a Jaunt 
here, while we were together. 

I drink the Waters, but could wiih that they 
were cooler, to qualify the immoderate Warmth 
of the Weather, which, however, does net 
confine me within Doors ; and in two Days I 
liave got mjrfelffo tanned, that I appear a Gipfey, 
to the Ghoils which glide through the Ptmip- 
Room, here* 

I was Yefterday to fee Lord Botetourt's, a rich 
and beautiful Scene, but wants Water to com- 
'plete the Landfcape* To-day T am to be traot 
ported at King's Wefton, and To-morrow we 
are to fee and fpend the Day, at Weftbury* 
The gentleft of Deans was here this Monungi 
to engage us. He gave me the Pleafuretolet 
me know, from a Letter he had juft recdred 
from herfelf, that our dear B ■■ was modi 

better* 

Every Day one meets with Difcouragementt 
from doing Good, The Morning I left BaA, 

Iwat 
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I was publicly atucked \>y your mad Penfi<mer» 
Mrs. H ■ ■» who challenged me how you 
(dfMre quit the KingdoiQ, without making up 
Accounts with her? So that your humane and. 
cliaritable Undertaking, in contributing and 
foliciting Subfcriptions for her SupTpbrt, was 
treated like the Fraud of fome Attorney who 
bad imbezzled her Fortune. 

.TTic Woman were (he lodged, had indifcreet- 
ly, or perhaps defignedly, acquainted her with 
what you had done for her; and it bad it's Effect; 
for there was no reafoning with a mad Woman, 
fo I took out my Purfe and paid her, before 
feveral WitnefTes, the Ballance of the Account, 
as it ftood upon the Paper you left me. 

So that thisTund, which with proper Parfimo^ 
liy might have fupported her, for a Twelvemonth, 
as it has done for fome Time paft, will probably 
flow, between her own Extravagance, and the 
Ilnpofitions of the Wretches about her, he dif- 
fipated in a Month, a Week, a Day. 

lam afliamed to confefs that my Virtue was 
not fteady enough to withftand the Onfet, but 
die Confideration I have juft mentioned, did not 
to immediately occur to my Mind. The Novelty 
«f the Thing furprifed me, and her Violence 
direw me into fucfa Cocifufion> that I own the 

firft 
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firft Idea of Charity, which then prefented 
Jtielf to me, wa» that it tegan at Home. 

Mn. C is fumtnoning me Co go upon oof' 

Party, and I have' but juft Time to fay, 

ASeu / 

Franas* 



t I 



LETTER DXXVI. 

KilfoHi. 
Dear Neighbour, . 

YO U are alnfioft as . near Waterford, a$ 
I am, at prefent ; and if the Wind fervcdj 
I might Aip with you To-night. It gives mc 
great Pleafure to find you are at Briftol, fince it 
iecms to pleafe you To much, and while it conti- 
nues to do fo, you are heartily welcome to remain 
there. *Tis pjeafant to leave her Miftrefs of her 
own Motions, in Abfence, whp whoa prefect, 
has been always fo of mine. 

How can you ufe me fo ill, as to exprefs the 
leaft Manner of Apprehenfion of my being dif- 
fatisfied with your Excurfion ? Is not iny firft 
Principle your Pleafure, or Happinefs ? There 
'^ no Expence, within the Reach of my Fortune, 

tba( 
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lat I would fuflFer, even to come into Calculation, 
'here your leaft Amufemcnt enters into Account. 
.11 I am forry toT^ hy that you had not fome 
peccable Party ready to go off to France, or 
pa, the very Day I left you, Co jaunt abeiift 
uring my Exile* I have ever made you tbe 
lie GEconomift oF our Fortunes, a A you have 
icrefore, no ^rc to ic-Ui Atcountj with, but 



The Story of Mifs ■ ■ ' - • * true, though 
er Diigrace is. It was not Cupi^iy \ t Bacchus^ 
lat tript up her Heels. 

*^ Her Cuftom always In the Afternoon.** 

lowcvcr, die Scandal is not altered much to 
\er Advantage. I really think the Reverfc. 
>iie is but a Frrnkj^ the other a Kice. 

I fliall bt out tbe firft Dav of next 
hfonth, go through Portarjingroti to Dublin, 
jkI (et fail with the aext fair Wind. DireA 
our next Letter to, me, in Anglefey-Screet, 
jur fecond to Chefter, and tbe third to Man- 
hefler, for I ihall deviate thither, in my Rout^ 
JO London, to fee a Brother and Sifter I love 
:xtremely, and have not been within three hun* 

[red Miles of, thcfe fifteen Years, before. 

Adieu ! 

Henry, 

LETTER 
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LETTER DXXVn. 
HbnCy to Frances. 

I 

1 

^' r'l -^ H E Stars are more in fault than diey.'> 
j I have not received a Line from you, 
thefe four Pofts; but without confulting die 
Weathercock, I give my Jealoufy to the Winiu 

I fpent a charming Week, at Kilfane. There 
was juft King Charles's Company of us. Yoa 
may eafily guefs the Set. We were all in Spirits^ 
and fbarpened each other's Wits. lulus ac- 
quitted himfelf moft admirably, in Humour, 
Literature, Readinefs, and Fancy. I wifh I 
could write down our Sympofiacs. But thejr 
would convey to you a very faint Idea of the 
Scenes themfelves. The Impromptu's, the ex* 
tempore Glee. — We dipt in the Rainbow^ trick 
it off in Air. 

We moft heartily wifhed you among us, — 
not as a Woman, for we had enough of them, — 
but as a Companion. — The higheft Pleafure 
you WQuld have received, upon this Occafioii, 
is one that I have not hinted at yet, and that 
was, the Tranfports of the Mother, which 
broke out frequently, when fhe faw her Son fo 
applauded and approved, by us all* She afked 

mf9 
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ate, one Day, what I really thought of him. -~ 
[ replied that Panegyric was not my Talent, but 
that he was fuch a Son as one might give a 
Receipt in full to Providence, for. The Tears 
burft from her Eyes, — - and (he is not eafily 
moved. I have mentioned but the flighted 
Part of the young Man's Chara3er, yet -r- 
Eiis Principles have not only Strength., but Beauty^ 
in them. — 

The Races begin To-day, but I think I aoi 
fiill .^^ar. eaough to them, here, and that it 
wi)l be e'en bad enough to hear of them ; fo I 
JECcp my Seat, in a charming Apartment th^t 
.was built fioce I was here laft, and is appro- 
fdated to me. -—A Bedchamber, a Gallery, and 

a Lthrary* 

A£eu 1 

Henry, 
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LETTER DXXVIIL 



Mtt-wOt. 



My dear Hahrv, 



THIS broken Kind of CorreipoBdcaee^ 
it a grievous Addition to die broken Coih 
tincnt that feparates us. I hare no Heart to Utile 
when I think there are (b many Clitiioes dist 
you ihall never receive my Letliers9 or ff folt 
ihould, that they will lie a Week uoOpenedL I 
have never been fo long withoilt heirii^ fiom yoAi 
as now, and was never more anxious about yoB« 
— This ugly Affair of F — and A — — • ha 
made a great Noife \ and though I have the 
higheft Opinion of your Cbndud and PrudefKe} 
I did not know how far you might be involved iA 
it, but I thank God, it is over, without Dang«V« 

— - Poor Lady F ! I would not have besefl 

in her Situation, for any Confideration in this 
World. 

I rejoice at the Accodnt you give of my Mo- 
ther and Children,bt|t don't think ithalf partkniltf 
enough i I wifli to know how they looked^ and 
what they faid when they faw you. Do you 
intend to bring Harry with you ? Is he rejoiced 

at 
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at the Hopes of coming to London ? Did 
be receive a Letter from me, lately? and a 
dioufand more Queftions I hare to aik. You 
have not yet informed me, what you have 
dooe« or intend to do, with your Houfe and 
FumiHure ? or whether our little Plate is recovered) 
dm wai miflaid in the Carriage to London.. 

The Change of Air, and thelc Waters, for the 
liltic Time I have been here, have been of infinite 
Service to me, particularly for the Complaint in my 
Bieaftt which was very uneafy, though I did not 
ition it| yet I flbal! qvit this Place, on Thurfday 
return to Bath, pack up my Cloaths, and 
fet <mt immediately for London. I own I fhould 
like td ftay here» a Month longer, but I (hall not 
indulge myfelf, for this, like all Water-drinking 
I9 is a Scene of Expenee and Diifipation, 
1 muft rftire, if I am to do any Kind of 
Bttfinels, though I fear I (hall do but little, 'till 
yon come to gi^ me a Home, and make that 
Bome-^ROif f>lea(ing to me, than any otim 
fUfo^ XHi<, wit^true Gratitude to Providenct^ 
mI you, I own h|i9 ever been my happy Lot, 
It^lfin you were with iiie ; may it ever continue /b, 
^<^ ^A may our Loves and Comfottsftill increafe, 
^ evw as our Days do grow.** Amen* 

• :: « K 2 Mr. 
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Mr. C was taken fuddenly ill, on 
Monday laft ; luckily for him Dr. Liicas was 
here, the immediate Care that was taken of him, 
I believe faved hi 9 Life ; thank God, he is now 
pretty well. The DoSor and I are now vaftly 
intimate, both he and his Wife are very 'agree- 
able. Mrs. A mends, but flSwIy, If I 

"had any News fo fend ydu, it would be old,' be- 
fore you could get it, fo I fhall conclude' With 1 
Truth, that I hope will never be ouf of I>ate, 
tbat I am my dearcft Ha?ry*8 eVer TaitBful aiid 
affeSionatc Wife, 

I- 

Fraauu 



p 



T. ^ • 
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LETTER DXXIX. 

, .V Kilmurr\\ 

1C A ME over here to pay our worthy 
Friend a Vifit, t,WQ Nights ago, and found 
him in good Healthand Spirics^ and he is.refolved 
to keep himfelf fo ; for he breakfafts upon boiled 
Bread aod ^ilk, anfl /ups.. on a Gporel)c;rry 
^Qpl^ withquc Wine, W^ both becanW; npor-^ 
fenfiblC' of our ..Wives' Ahfepce, when we.<hia^ 
gOtthusT^/za 7;^/^, tog^ifer, thaii either of 1$ 
n^ight poiEbly have.bqen, -feparately, fince vf{^ 

parted- 

'Ti^ more than provable, that. ^e.fi)all.retiif^ 

tgt J^ngland together, t^iqiigh;! iJi^Lnot:£iy aoy 
Th^t)g tp hjipi, o( tl^. Matter, 'till w^.m^txiift 
Xfublio,; fpr I hav^giv^Q ojit that noy Xififign i^ 
to return, by, Wa^erfotd. apd, Brifto^. ftur very 
prujdept Reafbfls, ajid I do not think it worth 
Whil^ to let; hiin into the Pineffij at prefent, 
becaufe it would b^. giving hin); $)|c Trouble 
oi. guarding a Sf cret, without 9py Manner of 
.Fqrpqfe. 

Hoflircv^r, I. have^ got one out pf Jiim, that 
you have b^n curiops about, for fom^ Time. — « 
He was the Author of the clev^ and poUte 
Letter to you, from Bath, with the Sketch of an 
Epilogue for the Platonic Wife, 

K 3 I dined 
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' I dined at Mt. Juliette's. To-dajr, in my Way 
hither. Lady C — -— pi efervet ber Beauty, and 
my Lord his Cbarader, ftilU 

I ncdved the Pleafinre of a Letter from yoii| 
as foon as I alighted here. You have a Delight 
in diftreffifig me. -— You fay the Air and Water 
of Brtftol, have agreed with you, and that yoa 
could, with Pleafure, have continued there a ^ 
Month longer. And why did yoa not ? I bavei 
in all my Letters, left you perfed Miftreft of 
your Choke of Refidence, and I would %idi 
greater Pleafure have met you at Briflol, than at 
Ixmdon. — I could then have taken my Tour 
by PFkirfirdj as I pretend to do at prefimt.— 
The Journey would have been lefs, by an hua* 
dred Miles, and I could have feen you perhaptf 
a Week, or ten Days, fooner. — 'Tis now 
too late to adjuft this Point, for, by your Letter, 
you muft ^ in London, this Day. — 

The feveral Queftions you a(k, about your 

Children, and Family Aflairs, I have already 

anfwered in Letters, which poffibly might have 

mifcarried. I ihall fet out for Portarlington, 

To»morrow# 

j/dieu ! 

Unity* 
LETTER. 



Henry and Frances. 199 

LETTER DXXX. 

fi' ; DuUtn. 

« 

IS T A I D two Days at. Portarlington, and 
left your Mother and Childten, extremely 
ivdlf but a good deal uneafy at not having any 
Xxpedatioo of feeing you, this Year. I amufed 
sImib with Hopes, however, for their Sakes, and 
fliy own too, in order to pafs my Time more 
diearfully among them. 

All Friends here are in good Health. Nothing 
aew has occurred, fince I faw them laftj of any 
Conicquence, but I have pick'd up fome Anec- 
dotes among them, which I fhall keep in my 
Memory to enteruin you at Meeting. One Story 
felating to J. B -s Marriage, forms a perfect 
Novell 'Tis charaAeriftic, more Ways than 
one. 

I have difpofed of all our Furniture, except 
thofe Particulars which you defirqd to be kept 
for you ; I fold them in the Lump, upon Valu- 
ation, as I had not Leifure to wait for an AuAion. 
I have alfo difpofed of the Intereft of my Houfe^ 
which I thought better than letting it, at a 
trifling, or precarious fecond Rent. I have done 
what I judged moft expedient, though not per- 
haos moft profitable, in our prefent Circum- 

K 4 ftancesy 



fiances, therefore let us think no more abottt 
that Matter, now. 

ThcTorting and fettling the Affairs of my Houf- 
hold, have both delayed and fatigued me, 'till | 
have neither Time, or Spirits, to add more than 
that I am, without Fatigue or Delay, youf 
aflPedionate Hufband, and juft ftepping on Board* 

AiUtt I 



I 



LETTER DXXXI. 

London* 

CAM E to Town, two Days ago, and 
am fettled with my dear Friend, in Half- 
Moon-Street, and almoft repent now of my 
Elopement to Briftol, as it has deprived me of 
the charming Society of my little B , fo 

hiuch longer, with whom I enjoy every rational 
and elegant Pleafure that I could hope, or wifli 
to tafte, in your Abfence. However, I hope I 
u^all foon . be deprived of this Satisfaction, in 
P^l^, or rather have it well exchanged, by your 
coming foon to London, when I ihall take fome 

Lodging 
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Lodging in this Neighbourhood, 'till you have 
determined upon fomc Country. Retirement, for 
the Remainder of the Summer. 

I had jthe fincere Pleafure of receiving two 
Letters from you, returned to me from the Hot- 
wells, ?ifter having fuftained a longer Silence, 
and of Courfe feeling, an higher Degree of Anxi- 
etj, on that Account, than I had done fince our 
iaft Parting. But the Kindnefs and Politenefs of 
thofe Letters, have amply repaid my Uneafinefs, 
I thankfully accept your Letter of Credit, upon 
myfelf, and hope I fliall never became fuch a 
Bankrupt, as to fufFer your Drafts of Love, 
Honour, and Confidence, to be protefted. 

I can now, with more Eafe to myfelf, than 
fince we parted, bid you Adieu, in the fond Hope 
of our fpeedy Meeting, never again to be fo long 
feparated. 

FranceSm 



K5 LETTER 
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LETTER DXXXn. 

Cbeftir. 

I LAND ED atParkgate, this Morning, it 
Ten o'clock. Mcfdamcs F and W , 

whom I had the Pleafure of efcorting from Bath^ 
came over with me, and are now on their Re- 
turn thither. I muft ftay here^ To-night, for 
there are not Pofts from hence, acrofs the Coun- 
try, to Manchefter, and I muft hire 4 Chaife for 

the Journey, which I iball commence in the 

Morning. 

Mr. B ■ will have the Pleafure of feeing 
you and his Wife, before me, for I faw him 
fafe landed at Holyhead, as I failed by, Yefterday. 
I met him on the Quay, juft as I was ftepping 
on Board, I wanted him to come with me, but 
his Stomach has a natural HydropbcUa in it, and 
I would have gone with him, but for my Knight' 
Errantry. 

I had the Pleafure of receiving your Letter 
here, and the Satisfadlion of hearing that you 
are well, and in London, before me. I think it 
will be an Advantage to you to have feen Briftol, 

before you returned to Little B , you know 

how inamoured (he was of it, herfelf, and it was 

the 
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the only Sulijed, on which (he could point out 
Beauties that you were a Stranger to. 

Mrs. H refides ftill in this Town ; and 

lives a Life, not only without Reproach, but of 
edifying Example ; and this Charader will laft« 
I dare anfwer for it. Perhaps it may be an Ad* 
vantage not to have begun to ufe one's Vtrtup toa 
foon, left the Fund might be exhaufted, before 
that Time of Life, when it would not only be a 
Sin, but a Shame, to be found Bankrupt ; as 
many of our Stock- Jobbers in Prudery, have late* 
ly turned out. 

But, to fpeak more ferioufly, and intelligibly, 
I really never thought fhe wanted Virtue, in any 
Senfe, but only that one, to which Parfons and 
Prudes too much confine the Female Chara^r : 
And as her Failures have been ever more 
pwing to Solicitation, than Paflion — • to Weak- 
tkth^ rather, than Vice — I think her no longer 
now, in Danger of a Relapfe, unlefs your Scheme 
of Providence*, of undecaying Bloom, (hould 
happen to take Place. Had (he not been fo vtry 
agreeable, (be might ever have remained as 
chafte, as other Women — whoy for the contrary 
Reafon, have never been tried, 

• See Letter CCCCIX. Par. 5. 

K 6 Her 
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Her Health and Looks are much impairfcd, but 
her Spirit^ and her Spirits^ continue ftill the fame, 
even with Improvement* Her Wit is tempered 
with better Senfe, and her Contempt of die 
World, is not now, for it's Opinion, or Ccn- 
fure, but it's Vanities and Pleafures* Which 
chat we may all come to, &f« 



Jnd Adieu ! 



Henrj* 



LETTER DXXXIIL 

Jlfanchefier^ 

I ARRIVED here Yefterday, to Dinner, and 
had the Pleafure to find my Brother and Sjfter 
well. She is, I think, as handfome as ever, and 
not the wdrie for being a little fatter. He looks 
well enough too, in the Face, but the Gout, like 
the IFheel^ has broken his Limbs. He is command* 
ing Officer here, and 'tis vaft Pleafure to me to 
fee with what Love and Refpeft he is treated, 
by his whole Corps, But his Behaviour toward 
them all, has ever deferved it. His Lieutenant- 
Colonel is going out, and he is to fucceed him. 

The 
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The Town here is very large, populous, an4 
fich^ and the Country round it, beautiful, and 
thick planted with Villas. England is a perfeA 
Elyfium^ one cannot ride three Miles, in any 
Part of it, without feeing prefent Opulence^ 
Magnificence, or Veftiges of former Grandeur. 

I received your Letter here, where you fay I 
feem to hint of returning foon to live in Ireland, by 
adding fome Accommodations to the Schedule of 
Things you marked to be excluded from the Sale 
of our Goods. I forget now what they were, fa 
can't give you my Reafons for excepting them, 
but this I am certain of, that they were not of 
the Kind you mention. 

The Expediency of our Affairs alone,, (hall be 
my Guide ; you Ihall be fole Judge of that Mat* 
ter, yourfelf ; and (hall determine every Circum- 
ilance of Life, or Refidence, for us both. You 
have always been, do ftill remain, and fhall ever 
continue the ultimate Goal, the fole Center, and 
governing Principle, of all my Thoughts, and 
Adlions. 

• The Major infifts upon my ftaying with him a 
Fortnight to give him a Day, at leaft, for every 
Year of Abfence ; but I have been fuffcred to 
take a Place in next Monday's Coach, upon Pro- 

miie 
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mife of bringing you hfere fbon, to fpend the^Re* 
mainder of the Summer. 

Love to our good Friends in Halfmoon^ftreety 
I (hall call there the Moment I get to London, to 
meet you, or know where you have taken oor 
Lodgings. 

ddieu ! 

Henry. 



LETTER DXXSIV. 

Hiatus. Second Journey to Irelani>. 

Dunjiabli. Friday Night. 

My dear Fawn v, 

WE could get no farther this Day. The 
Weather miferable, and the Roads hea- 
vy. I fcad greatly fatigued myfcif too, even be- 
fore I fet out. I had walked through Rain, from 
Ryder-ftreet to London-Houfc, with the Manu- 
fcript of David, and the two Volumes of the 
7V/^, befides an unufual Load of Cafh, in my 
Pocket \ 2L Great Coat on my Back ; Sword, 
Belt, Cane, Whip,. Gloves, and Spurs, in my 
Hands \ and the Boots that bad kibed me a^ 

Windfor, 
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Windfor^ on my Leg«f and the Aittip$Jis of 
them rendered worfe by the Hat-]ining9. In 
fliort, thoagh I fet out like A^/s HorTe, Jhod 
with Fiby I was foon reduc^ to the State of his 
V9lfciusj for I was obliged to draw one Boot oflF» 
as foon as I got to Aldirfgati-ftnet^ and fo came 
out of Town like a Drag9on^ in equal Capacity 
for Horfe, or Foot Service. 

Saturday Morning. Brkkhill* 

We came hither to breakfail, and I longed with 
Hunger for my own Rofemary^ but more with 
Fondnefs, for my RsfamumS. She can never be 

Rifi in the Gun-Roomf fo'^ that can be only when 
fhe is crofs. 

In this Parlour there is a Print of the Queen» 
with the Infcription thus defaced ■: 

Stupid Humour ! To be fcurrilous, without 
Meaning, or even Malice, is going to the Devil^ 
Gratis. 

Davemtrym 

We dined at Torce/ter^ and are now fet down 
here. Our Poftillion, with the thorough Con- 
fent of his Horfes, renegued going farther. At 
this Rate, it muft coft us five Days, at leaft, to 
get to Chefter. This is truly mortifying and 
provoking. However, my Companion is a chear- 

ful9 
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ful, civil, untroubli/ome Tltxhn^ which is a new 
Charader for a Woman, and has a good de^ of 
fmall Cbaij which Ihe keeps going, with a lev 
Voice, and in one Note, like a Humming Bink 
does not interrupt Sleep. 

jfJieu ! 



LETTER DXXXNT. 
Sunday Evemng. Col^ill* 

WE breakfafted at Dunthnrchy and got 
to Coventry y by Twelve o'clock; where 
the Poftillion, who has (hewn himfelf our Maf- 
ter, all along the Road, would ftop to Dinner. 
I propofed to my good-humoured Fellow Travel- 
ler, to come on to Mereden^ and wait there 'till 
our Chai/e came up. We took a Poft-Chaife, 
itnd came to Dinner at that fweet Place. Did I 
not wilh for you there, more particularly ? We 
could get no farther than this Stage, To-night. 

Mmday. Stone. 
Breakfafted at Litchfield^ dined at Heywoody and 
inn here, for the Night. The Weather extreme- 
ly bad, I thought it had got an Ague. Friday 
bad, Saturday good, Yefterday foul again ; but 
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this that I expefted to be it*s ff^ell-DayyOfConrkj 
has turned out rather a Lack^ and Wtll-a^day. 

This is the Fourth of our Peregrination, fay 
Pilgrimage^ and our Charioteer fays he will not 
deliver us at Chejter, *tili Wednefday Morning. 
There is no helping ourfelves, now, and what 
would fignify a Law-fuit, afterwards ? Though 
is it not hanging Matter to ht ftopt on the Roady 
by an Highwayman f 'Tis ftupid to travel any 
other Way than Poft ; the Expedition of the 
Journey, faves boch Expence^ Fatigue, and De- 
lay, 

My Chum and I have confbnt1y^!i]^ Ugnhen 
all along the Road, though, for Decency Sake» 
wc never % together ^ytu Whenever I turn about^ 
I find . her napping, and if I had all the Handi 
ef Briartm^ I might earn Gloves enough if6r 
them, but that I do not chufe to be Hand and 
GJove with any body elfe but you. 

The Wind has been againft our failing, ever 
fincc I came oat, whkk makes my Mind the 
eafier, under this Delay. The Rain is pelting 
jdown againf); the Windows. That the Sovnd of 
a Fall of Waters, (hould ever be difagreeable to 
fuch mufical and poetical Ears, as mine i 

Adieu ! 

Henrj^ 

LETTER 
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LETTER DXXXVL 

Tuifitt) EviMing* Tarpoly. 

WE tre now within ten or a dozen MOes, 
no Matter wbicb^ofCbefter. Weflbould 
drive that Poft, with other Horfes, To-night^ 
but that the Wind ftill continues (o pereflsptory 
againft ui , that we think we may as well wait 
the Leifure of our Charioteer. 

As my Way is always to compofe myfielf to 
lead) or write, the Moment I am fet down at 
my Stage, and that fome little Qualms of Police* 
nefs muft naturally have arifen in my Mind, with 
regard to the Lady, I had the good Fortune to 
find that (he had not met with the Triunruirati ft 
in London, fo I lent it to her, for the Amufe- 
ment of the Road. 

She is intelligent, but not much refined by Li- 
terature or Sentiment. Her AfFedions are, con* 
fequently, in their propir PlaciSj and Nature muft 
be always the firft Thing moved in her. With 
this View, then, I have watched her Features, 
while (he was reading, and upon obferving any Al- 
teration in them, to Mirth, or Sorrow, I juft 

f The Tide ftopped the Stle« for a confide nble Timej si it 
£nuded likf t politicil Work. 

caft 
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caft my Eye carekfsly over the Page^ and bad 
the Satisfa£Uon to find .that ihe wept^ or fmiled* 
always in thofe very Places^ where I had done 
§6 myfelf, in the writing. I think I may fay» 
as Moiiere did, after La F§rgi had approved his 
Woffks^ I defy thi Critics n9W. 

*< Vous y verrcz du ferieux, 

** Entre m£Ie dc Badinage, 

^* Des Traits un pcu facetieux, 

^< Dont la Morale au-moins eft fage/* 

Prff* mMcmv. it Pbikf. difim-fmd. 

Good Nigbt. 



.» 



- » 
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' • . Wi4inefd4iy. Chejifr. 

E arrived Here, this. Morning, through 
a very . difagreeable Climate, and bad 
Roads. I have feen the Mafiers o£ the Ships £r«m 
Parkgate, and they tell me that the Wind is not 
only obftinate againift them, 9t prefent, but threa* 
tens to continue To, for fome Time. This has 

• • • . 

detero^ined jxiy little merry Companion and me 
to fet out To-morrow, in the'Stage for Holyhead, 
to take the . Advantage of the fhortcflr' Sea, and 
firft ihifting of the S^ils, to make our Paflage to 
Ireland. 

• . I vws engaged in very agreeable Company this 
Evening, but my old Diforder has come upon 
me fo feverely, To-day, that I was obliged foon 
to quit them, and am now retired to write a few 
Lines to you, and wait for the Coach, as I don't 
think two Hours, which is all that is allowed me, 
worth going to Bed for. 

My Cholic has brought me to that Pafs, 
that I can now neither live among Men, or 
Women, and muft be foon obliged to quite 
the World, in the abfolute Senfe, if I do not 
immediately do fo, in the relative one. In 
(hoort,. I mufti.no longer continue an Heroe, but 

live 
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Itve for iliyrelf, and not to the WbHd, for the 
Tutui-e. The Phytic of the Sea, perbiaps, mly 
dolne'G'OOd. I fail in Hope. 

Jdiiu ! 

P^ S. "Th^l*<jff*is hot yet ccrticHn* by {#bi(th 
«i'cipeafaI*ttc*Tftinyom "•: 



. .^»>»l» 4 <■ *4 J 



. * 
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LETTER tDX5C^V^ni. : 

Thurfday* Conway* 

No Time loft, for the Wind is point- 
blank ag'ainft us ftill, but atl Ae'Patquets 
, arc on this Side, fo ihat there is^ n6' Fe^tr of a 
Paflace, as foori as the Windf ftrvCT. ^^r.'C ' ■ 
"and his' tifavan *are not yet t6\hftilp,"^f6 that 
the Inns are not incumbered with his Retinue^ 
which might have laid our Coach under In- 
conveniencies. 

I received your Letter at Cheder, juft after 

I had fent'mi.ie to the Poft. It was a kind 

Relief to my fick Stomach, and wearied Spirits, 

tp hear you are well. But the Anxiety and De- 

'^ ^otiddicy "you exprefs, about tbe fiuiincfs I am 
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going to Ireland upon, rendered the Poftage of 
your Letter an heavy Tax on me. — But if a 
Difappointmnnt in that Affair, (hould happen : 
•-It poffibly, very poffibly, likely, very likely, 
may, I intreat that you will be •urfilf^ by re- 
fleAing upon the many Bounties of Providence 
already received by us, and knowing that it has 
many more Ways than oaet of fliewing it^s 
Ktndneft towards tbofe, wkot^ Exertkuis merily 
and whofe Acfttiefcence renders them fit Objcfli 
•f it's Favour. 

Adieus once mont^ my Life^ my Love. — • 
My Vf\ft% in Nature and Dcferty more dian in 
OUigatioB} or in Name. 

jTufiny. 

P. S., I defired you to write a fecood I^er 
to me at Chefter, as I thought I might liave 
loitered a Day, or two there, for a Wind. I 
kft Orders to have it fent after me to the Hnul. 



LETTER 
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LETTER DXXXIX. 

Saturday. Hoh/bead. 

X rO U R poor Vagabond arrived here, laft 
j[ Night, extremely fiitigucd. The Town 
full, and Wind contradidiious ftilL Very bad 
Accommodations, or C!9miM»iii/iMr/9 ^Mrs. Ben- 
fon would fay f) ^U the Way from London, hi* 
ther. Even Mereden failed us. Here let me 
lay one Thing in my Life, like Swifi^ though it 
has no Truth in it. Ttni R§ad is Jtspt uphytbi 
Jrijh mkm^ anithi Hofls bofOi «# kttitb accMitnod^ 
fid themfilvii U the Manmrs rf their GuiJIi-^Diri^ 
Sl9tb^ and Extravaganci f I have not ilept two 
Hours any Night fince I fet out; but as an Inn is 
no Place to fit up omU ReJI ai^ and that the Star^ 
Si^o^skrved as well for me, I did not lament 
that, fo much, as the Badnefs of our Meat and 
Drink. 

I have amufed myfelf, this Morning, walking 
in the Church- Yatd, and reading the moaumen. 
tal Infcriptions. Inhere are but two that h<.ve 
the leaft Manner of Sentiment in them. One be- 
gins thus* 7^^ Remains oflnno^emy. Then the 

f Sec the SUpSIop Ciaiojufy, ia the Trbm^rate, Ckf ftr 
CLXXX. 

Names 
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Names of three Infants follow* The other be* 
gins with the Names of four Children, of the Fa- 
mily of Griffith^ whofe Souls arefown to that PhUiy 
when only their Purity can be exceeded. 

Dukibella is the affected Chriftian Name of one 

' Female Corpfe. It Is compounded of two Ita- 
lian Words, which fignify Sweetnefs and Beauty. 
Vain Epithets for Duft and AOies ! Some Tomb- 
fiones have only Initials, and others are quite 
blank, which latter mud have been, I fuppofe, 

■ fome grievous Sinners, who had Reafons for not 
caring to be known, the laji Day ; and were juft 
as cunning as thplMah, who going to Bed in Fear 

' of Fleas, put out th^ Candle, that they ihould 
not find him. 

I expe6led a Letter from you here, forwarded 
from Chefter, .but the Poft has arrived without 
it. Probably the Negl?^ is in the Per Ton I dc- 
lired to take Care of it there ; or your Servant 
forgot to carry it to the Poft, or the Mail was 
robbed, or any Manner of Suppofition, rather 
than' fufpe<a you. It was the Letter you might 
have wrote, I mean, certainly did write, the 
Tuefday after I left you ; fo pleafe to recollca 
if there was any Thing material in it, and rc- 
Jgcat it, in your next Letter to Dublin* 

One 
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One probable Article in it, was relative to 
tlie D. M. I hope my only Dlfappotntmetit 
in this Matter, is my not hearing any Thing 
about it. Or if // Ihoulcl be even total in it's 
Kind, itfhall not befo vritH me, in it's EfFed. 
I have a Way of bilking Poverty* I can't expreft 
my Meaning without a Paradox, but where my 
Expedation ceafcs, my Hope always begins, i 
am a perfed Optimift. I rejoice in a Lottery^ 
when the five thoufand Prize pafTes me by, for 
then I immediately conclude that Fortune has 
palmed the Ten Thoufand for me. 

If the Wind changes, and this Weather holdf^ 
which I am Jure it willy we ihall have not only a 
iafe, but a pleafant PafTage. Amen. 

Adieu ! 

Uenrji 
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LETTER DXL. 

IN my own Kingdom ftill, — for you know 
. that the laft King of Wales was my lineal 
Predeceflbr, in the male Branch. — And I live 
pretty much as I fliould do, were I really Mo- 
jiarch of it — - mufing to the Hum of the Harp, 
t'viewing favage Profpefts, contemplating, read- 
ing, and walking alone. Well ! King I am, 
lYou'll fay this is only playing at Crofs-Purpofei* 
JBut, why fo ? I am, at leaft. King in Many who 
(pofTefs the Regnumfuiy the Empire of my own 
i&reaft> without Controul. 

*« And I alone am King of me." Dryden. 

Thefe exceffive Mountains and ftupendous 
..Rocks, by unpoetic Philofophers, are flyled the 
ExcrefcenceSy by me, the Protuberances of Nature, 
Their uncultivated Wildnefs pleafes us infinitely 
more, than the richeft Profpeft of an improved 
Champaign. And why ? I forget (which is 
fometimes an Advantage to one) what Mr. B — 
fays upon this SubjecSl, in his Treatife on the 
Sublime and Beautiful \ but my Reafon for it, is 
this, that the Mind, inftantly, though general- 
^y, witl^put attending to it, rfcfers the one to Na* 

ture^ 
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ture^ and the other to Art. The Imprcfiion of 
Awe, which we are afFedled with, at the fame 
Time, I think fufficiently proves this Diftindion. 
I have juft heard that Mr. C and his Ca- 
ravan are coming down the Slope of the Mountain^ 
to occupy a whole Pacquet-Boat. But what fig- 
nifies that to us ? He was never thought an 
XJl^eSy and therefore has not the Winds in a Bag. 
However, I am in Hopes of getting away, 
this Evening, which has been juft whifpered to 
me, by a fide TVindy but 'tis a fafe one, as it 
blows off Shore, and the Weather is mild. You'll 
reckon me a dull Correfpondent, who make the 
Wind and Weather my conftant Topics. I wifll 
we were Half-Seas over^ at leaft, at prefent, for 
more Reafons than one. My Cafh, by Expenccs 
and lending, is reduced to almoft the Price of my 
Paffage ; and Provifion here is as fcarce, as bad, 
and as dear, as in a Siege. 

Fll go and difcourfe the learned Tars, upon 
this Pointy of the Compafs, 



M'eu ! 



Henrf. 
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LETTER DXLL 
Mf dear Wanderer, 

* 

I HAVE received the Pleafure of your frequent 
and entertaining Journals on the Road. The 
Account of your Diforder returning on you, was 
8iR heavy Drawback on the Merit of them. 

I have the Satisfa£tion to inform you, that the 
'Affair of the D. M. is intirely fettled to my Sa- 
tlsfa£lion, and I therefore, need your ^ffiftancc 
in London, fooner than I hoped for, at parting. 
But as your Bufinefs in Ireland, is of much more 
^Confequence than mine, here, I beg you'll not 
pay me ^fingU Compliment, at our double Ex- 
pence. You will come over Time enough, to 
return Thanks, to the many Friends who have 
interefted themfelves for me, upon the prefent, 
and it were but Gratitude to fay indeed, upon all 
Occafions, and that is all that can reafonably be 
expeded from you in the prefent Situation of your 
Affairs. 

In the mean Time I fhall indulge myfelf in 
• the double Pleafure of writing to, and hearing 
from you. Correfpondence is a charming Com- 
merce, it gives two Perfons an Enjoyment of 

each 
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each other, even in Abfence, ahd is the only, at 
leaft the higheft Solace of two parted Lovers. 

I was fhewn two very pretty Stanzas, this 
Morning, by a Friend, which were written by a 
Getitleman, already diflinguifhed in the Ifterary 
Work!,, but not yet publiflicd, to which I have 
ventured to add a third Stanza, which I thought 
it-wanted, to comprehend the full Scope of ihe 
Subjedt ; and as it is upon the fame Topic, with 
my laft Paragraph, I venture to fend it to you 
for your Amufement, and am my dcarcft rlari)*s 
truly fond and faithful Wife, 



'raficcs . 



P. S. I wifli you a fafe and plcafant Voyage, 
I fend my CompJim^ts to your Fellow Travel- 
ler, thougb unknown. Duty to my Mother, 
Bleffing to my Children, and Love to all Friends 
in Ireland. 

C ON S T A N C Y. 

Behold yon gaudy painted Flower^ 
Gay blufiiing to the Morning Rays^ 
It fprang and bloiTom'd in an Hour, 
With Night's chill BUft, it's Bloom, de^ayiL 
Yet thoughtlefs Maidens as they rovci 
Miftake, and call it Flower of Love. 

L 3 But 
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But Love's true Flower before it fprings, 
Deep in the Bread it's Fibres ihoots. 

And clafps the Heart, and round it clings. 
And fixes by a thoufand Roots, 

Then bids it's ftrengthen'd Branches climb,' 

And brave the chilling Power of Time. 

But fhould the Heart, it's once Ally, 
By Falfhood, or by Death decay, 

It droops it's Head, prepares to die. 
Nor feeks on Earth a fecond Stay j 

But fwift returning whence it came^ 

Adds Fuel to celeflial Flame* 



LETTER DXLIL 

Holyhead^ Jllll. 

ALL the Comfort I have here, is that I am 
already, half Way on my Voyage from 
Parkgate, and that I can get Rofemary Tea, 
for Breakfaft. Yes, I have another Thing to 
comfort me, your fecond Letter to Chefter has 
k|^ertaken me, at laft, and gives me vaft Plea- 
^^pre. I thank you for the Indulgence of your 
^furloughj but (hall not take the D/^dvantage of 
A^ for I promife you to be back in London^ be* 
m fore 
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fore Chrl/imasy which will be Time enough to an- 
swer your Purpofc, I fuppofe. 

I have fome Bufinefs of Confequence, as you 
fay, in Ireland, but as every Thing which de-. 
pends upon me, in thofe Aft'airs, can be done be- 
fore that Time, I fhall leave the reft in the Hands 
of. Friends, which is no more than I muft flo^^ 
were I upon the Spot ; and thofe who would ncg- 
ledl me in Abfence, I am of Opinion would do 
fo, were I prefent* 

I have no longer any romantic Notions of 
Friendftilp. I have lived too long in the World- 
i have exercifed one Half q{ that Prefumption often 
enough myfelf, to know the Infufficicncy of the 
Idea. But I cannot yet think that it is too fan- 
guine to expe<3: Services from one Perfon, whofe 
Intereft it is to fulfil Engagements, or from ano- 
ther, whofe Honour has attached him to mc, 
from his own generous, and voluntary Patronage. 
They are both Perfons of Spirit and CharaSer, 
which will not only render them accountable to 
the World, but refponfible to their own Senti* 
meats. Such is the State of my political De- 
pendencies, in Ireland ; and in this {hall I per* 
feAIy acquiefce, when I leave it ; which I (hall 
do, about the Time I mentioned, already. 

I fettled our travelling Accounts with my 
^er-felff this Morn ing, and then amufed my^ 

L 4 feif 
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felf With making a Calculation between coming 
Pj/?, from London to Cbefler^ and the hiring a 
Chair for the Journey, as we did ; and find that 
the Difference, between Fatigue and Delay^ and 
Difpatch and Eafe^ is but juft eighteen Shillings, 
between twd Perfpns. This I take to be purchaf- 
Ui^Timij tolerably cheap, at about three Shillings 
a Day. So much for your Pleafure and Satisfac- 
tion, in travelling that Journey, whenever wc 
may have Occalion/or it together. 

I have another Pleafure in Store, for you, too. 
I have bought a Book of Maps, of all the Coun- 
tief in England, with an alphabetical Lift of the 
Roads, either dire£^, or acrofs all Great Britain* 
This is a vaft Convenience, and Advantage, in 
travelling, befides the Amqfement of it. Sup- 
pofe you were coming from London to Chefter, 
and had either Bufmefs, or Curiofity to fee Bridge- 
north J Tamworihy or Birmingbanty at any Time of 
your Life. By look-ing through thefe Pages, you 
would fee how thefe Places lay, and that it was 
but a Stage, a Stage and an Half, or two Stages^ 
to one or other of them ; and it might vex one, 
perhaps, a Month or two afterwards, to hear 
that they had been fo near them, without having 
taken the Advantage of it. 

The 
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TTie Diftanccs, in meafured Miles, are exa<Sl- 
ly fet down, and every Curiofity, or fpecific Mf-f 
nufa£lure of each Town, is fully fet forth. Tklf 
Price of this geographical Vade Mecum^ \% buf " 
half a Guinea, and I would give twice the Price 
of it, that I had one of them, wh^n we cam^ 
firft to England. 

I have been, thank God, fo well, thefcthrcC 
Days, of my Cholic, that it has, by no Means, 
agreed with me. In ihort, I cannot fleiep, f 
Nights, and fometimes wifh for Pain, to lull nic 
to Reft. I cannot lie five Minutes one Way, ti^ 
turn from Side to Side, as hot and reftlefs as a 
Coffef'-Roajier 5 or I may be refembled to a cer- 
tain Animal^ called a Ti/> J, that cannot /I?^, *till 
it's Sides are well iafbed. The Truth is, I be- 
lieve, that Sicknefs has, by Ufe, become fo ha-» 
bitual to me, that I do not feel myfelf in a na^ 
iural State^ out of it. This puts me in Mind of 
the Story you told me once, of a poor invalid 
L^dy, who ufed to fay, twice or thrice a Year^ 
*' I can't conceive what^/7r me^ but I find my- 
*' felt extremely welly To-day." 

J The ingenioJi Dunces of Schcol-Mcn made it a Queftion 
formerly, whether a Tof> was not an Animal, as it appeared to 
have a P.ow^x of continuing it's own Motion, after the f.rft 
SflBpulfe had been Communicated to it. 

L 5 I have 
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I have juft fcen a News-Paper from Ir eland, 
which mentions the Corporation of Sadlers hav« 
ing prefented Mr. Flood with his Freedom, m a 
Silver Box. Some Gentlemen, who are lately 
come over here, tell me that he is become ex- 
tremely popular in Dublin^ at prefent. I accept 
that Expreffion in it's beft Senfe, for I think he 
has too much Senfe and Virtue, ever to degene- 
Tatc into MobilarityX. 

' Adieu ! I wiih I was now at Sea, for two 
Reafons ; that the rocking of the Cradle might 
Induce Sleep, and that I might be wafted over in 
a Dream. 

Henri4 
X in Letter C(XCLXXII. fecond Piragnph. 



LETTER 
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LETTER DXLIII. 

Statu quo» 

I AM tired of talking of the JVtndy and lince 
it Vfon'tjhift for us, let us, at leaft, fbift the 
Expreflion, and fay that a Monfoon flill oppofes 
my Paffage over to Ireland. I would takeaHoufe 
here, fiante cardine, but that the Concourfe of 
Emigreniis in this Place, at prefent, would make 
the Rent too high for me. 

I have neither Books nor Society here, except 
the Members of our Ordinary, fo that I pafs all 
my Mornings in walking, and Contemplation* 
This Matinee I fhall dedicate to you. But as I 
have no Letter of your's, to anfwer, and that ali 
Family Subjedts are already exhaufted between u«^ 
I can only go on, as I have done, this Week 
paft, by fufFering Reflexions to arife in my Mind, 
as they may naturally occur, of their own Ac- 
cord, and writing them down as they fucceed 
each other, without Seledion, Aflbrtment, or 
Connedlion. 

The Man who lives a la Bagatelle^ conftantly 
enjoys the prefent World, while the Philofopher 
Jives only to the pajl TinA future^ 

L 6 A Fad 
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A Fool can laugh with Reafon ; but be is a 
wife man who fmiles without a Caufe. 

A Fool may be made glad, but 'never happy. 

Hie J bacj et hoc f celt x. It is one of the Ab- 
iurdities'of Grammar, to give a Neuter Gender 
to the Epithet of Happy* But this Diftindion, 
may be made Ufe of, in Life. Perfons of 
Apathy, Infenfibility, or Stupidity, let them be 
in Poffeffion of all the hk, or hac Felicity in the 
World, can be only deemed hoc Fcelix*B ; as it 
requires high and quick Relifbes, for Enjoyment. 
Happineis can only be imputed to them, as Ft 
is fometimes to a Houfe, which we fay is happily 
iituated. 

It is a great Imperfedlion in our Language, that 
jhamelefs and Jhameful fliould be accepted in the 
fame Senfe. 

Cuftom, the univerfal Tyrant, reigns more 

arbitrarily than any Power on Earth ; becaufc it* 

not only guides our Anions, but mifguides our 
Minds. Son of Ignorance, and Father of Prejudice, 

Shewy Parts feldom denote any great Solidity. 
When I fee a Perfon of this CharaSer, it puts 
me in Mind of the Irifh Cutler's Blunder, who, 
to prgve that the Knife had an Edge, faid you 
could Jee it. 

Every Man is fond of making Friends ; the 
fceftCEconomy for this Purppfe,. is to reconcile 

our 
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our Enemies to us 5 for one againjl^ imputed y(?r, 
in political Arithmetic is accounted two. 

Fame is a v^ry deflrable Acquifition, during 
Life, becaufe it brings many Pleafures and Ad- 
vantages, along with it. But of all the V'anities 
of Mankind, a Pafiion for continuing it after 
Death, appears to me moft vain. For then, 
^uid eft fama ? Vox^ et prat ere a nihil. 

He who faid that Virtue need but be feen, to 
be adored, expreffed himfelf but faintly. I fay 
flic muft be felt. 

Innate Ideas make us fenjible of Virtue 5 Rea- 
fon only makes us capable of it. 

To exercife all the Virtues, is to be a perfeft 
Epicure. Temperance gives us the full Enjoy- 
ment, even of all fenfual Appetites. Forgivenefs 
of Injuries is a greater Pleafure, than Revenge, 
becaufe a Conqueft over ourfelves, is an higher 
Triumph, than one over others. 

Moral Philofophy is the Bujinefs^ all other 
Sciences but the Amufements^ of Life. 

I would have Laws mild, but executed with 
the utmoft Striclnefs, fo that Humanity and Juf- 
tke might go Hand in Hand together. 

I am not for fevere Executions, for 'tis not 
the Criminal, but Human Nature, that fufFers. 
Death alone is fufficient to remove the Oiflfender. 

To 
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To increafe Knowledge, without enlarging 
the Heart, is but a poor Ef&6t of Literature, A 
liberal Education, without a liberal Mind, can 
only accompIifhaDancing-Mafter ; give him the 
outward and vifihle Sign, hut not the inward and 
fpiritual Grace, of a Gentleman. 

Bellower is a Corruption of the French Word 
Balaytury which fignifies an Officer that removes 
Nuisances in a Parifli. 

I never knew the Derivation of the Saying that 
fuch a Peifon hears the Belle, 'till I met with the 
French Subftantive Belle^ lately, which fignifies 
Uie higheft Trump, at Cards. 

They who rage at the Folly, or Abfurdity, of 
.another, feem to juftify their Fault, by their owa 
Example. 

A Prude is a Woman who makes quick Ap- 
plication of loofe Ideas. 

Men ftiould never folicit certain Appetites, but 
with Heartly, in the Old Batchelor, " think it 
f^ Time enough to be lewd, when they have had 
** the Temptation." By which Temperance, the 
wife CEconomy of Nature, would be preferved, 

and our Paffions gradually decreafe, with our 
Powers. But the provoking our Appetites, gives 

An Habit of Defire, without Ability \ which of- 
ten 
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ten renders Old Age fcandalous, and is an Ear- 
neft of the Mifery of the Damned. 

There would not be half the Vice in the 
World, that there is, if People. ft ridtly followed 
their own Inclinations. But they frequently fub- 
mit to others, follow Vogue, and foreftall De- 
lirc. I have known many a Man ftay at a Ta- 
vern, fcveral Hours after he wiflied to be in Bed ; 
and go to a Brothel, when he would rather have 
lain alone. 

The irrcfolute Man is often damned for other 
People's Vices. ^— The Principal is hanged for a 
Knave, but the Accomplice for a Fool. 
. This laft Sentence founds to me as if I had 
feid it fomewhere before. — I cannot recolleft» 
No Matter — *Tis no Plagiarifm to fteal from 
one's felf. 

I make .an Allowance for the Follies of Youth, 
and have Compaffion toward the Weaknefs of 
Age. But I have neither Indulgence, or Pity, 
for the Abfurdities of the middle Term of Life ; 
becaufe they have no Genuinenefs in them, and 
are generally compounded of the Giddinefs of the 
firft Stage, and the Foibks of the latter. 

Mr. Hume, in one of his EfTays, fays, that 
the French Word Naivete^ is a Term much 
wanted in the Engliih Language. I think that 

diere 
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there is no ^Scnfe, in which it can be applied, 
where either the Words Genuinenefsy or Ingenw 
cufmfs^ will not anfwcr. 

A Satyrift is like the Bee, a Lampooner like 
the Wafp. 

The Preceptor's Rod, like the Sting of a Bee, 

rcpaya the Wound with Honey. 

Lam called to Dinner. Adieu for an Hour. 

Bad Meat and ill drefl'ed. But the proper 
Grace to fay before fuch a Meal, is, to thank 
God that we have Food, upon any Terras. 
There was the Mate of an India Ship with us, 
who fcemed to be of a different Opinion, for his 
Grace was an Oath, and all his Food was Drink. 

I find myfelf ftill in the fame Habit of Reflec- 
tion, fo I (hall continue, and eke out my Matinie 
with a Soiree^ for you. 

The heroic Adions of the Ancients, being fo 
highly extolled by their Hiftorians, gives mc but 
a flight Opinion of the Virtue of thofe Times. 
Scipio and the Captive. I do not think there \s 
any Thing very extraordinary in this Story, and 
what is more, I never did. Scipio. was not a 
Savage. The Horatii et Curlaiii — Three Men 
from each Nation, ftepped forth as Champions 
for their Country. In a War with France, 
To-morrow, fhould an Herald propofe the fame 
C^Oftttitions to terminate the Strife, I dare fay 

that 
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that above three hundred Volunteeis would fpring 
forward, from both the French and Engliftx 
Ar.Tiies, to fight in fuch a Caufe. Dccius, — ^ 
He devoted himfelf to Death. Let us only fup- 
pofe him to be a Madman, and we hear of as 
brave Englifli and French Men, every Day. The 
Principle makes no Difference in the Spirit, 
though it does in the Virtue of an A6lion. 

Our Paffions often ceafe, for fome Time, be- 
fore we are fenfible of it ourfelves ; for from the 
Force of Habit they feem ftill to flow, like the 
Tide, at Ebb. 

In every Queftion of Importance, where Rea- 
fons appear equal on different Sides, the fafeft 
Mcfafilre is to avbid- that Courfe, which you find 
yourfelf moft inclined to 5 lefl your Affeilions 
(hould have flipt into that Scale, and given only 
a fteming Equality to the Balance. 



The real Qualities of Matter, are the S<enfa> 
but Beauty is the Wit of Nature. 

An Eriettiy is an indireft Friend. 
That Poflerity may btefs us, Ihould be one of 
t :ie Staves of the Litaft v . 

Our 
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Our Paffions ihould not be like Birds of the 
Air^ nor like Birds of the Cage; but like Hawks, 
(iibjedt to be whiftled o(F, and lured back again. 

Take a Perfon by their Foible, and you hold 
them furer than by their Fort. 

To clafs Men, in Life, according to their 
I'itles, Fortunes, &c« is as abfurd as to arrange 
a Library according to the Rank of the Authors* 
Senfe, Learning, Probity, and Honour, are the 
only juft, becaufe the only natural Diftin<5tions« 
Yes, you may add. Wit and Beauty, to them. 
There is a juft Moral implied in the lltlcs of the 
Jloman Emperors, where sptimus is always placed 
before maximus* 

Perfons obliged beyond the Power of a Returiit 
become ungrateful. 

There is a falfe Opinion which has prevailed 
too long in the World, that none but Blockheads 
are fit .for Byfinefs, This is not the fij:ft Miftakc 
that was invented by Fools, and afterwards ob- 
tained Credit with the Wife. . 

The beft Method of keepmg a Secret, is- to 
tell half the Truth. 

There is nothing that People are fo grateful 
for, as Advice J for all the While they are re- 
ceiving it, they are canvaffing the Advifer's Cha- 
racter or Conduct, to find out fomething to re* 

primand, in their Turn. 

Knowledge 
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Knowledge andPIcafure are fynonymous Terms. 
— As Pleafure is the moft natural Temptation, 
we find that the firft Motion of it, was direSed 
to the Tree of Knowledge. Variety gives a Zeft 
to Pleafure ; but here the Changes are foon ex- 
haufted. Knowledge alone, has the peculiar 
Charm of being ever new. 

'T^'is difficult to know the true CharaSers of 
Men. Some are honeft out of Spirit, who would 
not be fo from Principle. 

Men's Natures may be judged from their Faults. 
The Errors of a good Heart, are always the Ex- 
cefles of Virtues ; thofe of a mean Mind, the 
Defeats of them. 

Death is not the Tyrant, but the Prerogative 
of Life. 

Moft People would do more to fupport ano- 
ther's Fortune, than to relieve their Indigence. 

I^ have known plebeian Peers, and right hon- 
ourable Taylors. 

Learning, without Reflection, is like fowing 
Orain, without tilling the Soil. 

If the Sun was to move round the Earth, as 
it does in Appearance, it muft, upon calculating 
the Radius of it's Diftance, go at the Rate of 
S9480 Miles, in a Second. 

If I were to frame a Di^ionary, I would leav^ 
out the Gothic Phrafe of Outrageous^ and pu^ 

the 



2^6 Letters between 

the French Word orageous^ tempeftuous, in it'^ 
Place. 

I would alfo introduce the Word iS///w/V/y, from 
Nim'ietas^ Redundancy. 

PFhat Time is a poetical Expreflion for ivhen, 

To defer to is an Expreflion of Mr. Locke z^ for 
giving a Preference. 

Spirits in Youth, and Habit in Age, render 
Poverty tolerable throughout. And *tis as weak 
to pity Perfons in fuch a Circumftance, a^ the 
Bcafts of the Field, except in Cafes of real Want. 
If one can pafs by their wretched Ignorance, I 
think that Compaflion is mifplaccd upon their 
Dunghills, and their Rags. . 

There are only two Duties recommended to us 
in our Catechifm j but moft People feem to have 
formed a Third, namely, one towards them- 
f elves, which too often fupercedes them both. 

Book Manners like Book Muflin, are more fo/ 
Shew than Ufe. The Morals which are fit for 



Service, though they take their Weft from thff 
Schools, muft have their Warp from the World, 
For the Sun itfelf, though the Rule of our Time, 
requires an Ejuation Table. 

Men feem to think of Life, as they do of 
Watches, that to live fail is to gain Time, — And 
the Contrary. 

Sir 
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Sir William Temple fays, very happily, that 
Temperance is a Virtue without Piidc, and a 
Fortune without Envy. 

Sleeping long cannot fo propeily be faid to be 
the Enjoyment of a PJeafure, as the Want of Rc- 
folution to enjoy one. 

Les petiies Morales. The French Morals are 
like their Plate j they appear as well as Sierl'.ng^ 
but have not the Value. 

Beauty grows familiar, and Homelinefs wears 
ofE 

Scaliger calls Lucian the Cerberus of the 
. Mufcs. I think that Swift might alfobe flyled fo. 
Boerhaave drew a very juft Charadleriftic of 
5wift, whom he ftyhd Homo heterocUti ingenti, 

Marcus Aurelius faid that he had learned from 
Apollonius, the Art of receiving Favours, with- 
out, becoming either ungrateful, or obliged. There 
is a great Refinement in this Sentiment, but it 
requires a Comment. I ihall leave you to make it. 
It always provokes me to hear Magna Charta 
quoted as the Foundation of our Liberties. Is 
not Nature our Charter, and Birth our Title to 
it ? Is it not our inherent Right, and fhall Lawyers, 
or Politicians dare to fpeak of It merely as a Con. 
ceffion ? Did Kings grant Liberty, or the Peo- 
ple give Pjxrogative I 

I am 
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I am weary of Conjeftures. — Sleep muft 
end them. 

Jdieu ! 

Hinrj, 



LETTER DXLIV. 

Holyhead. 

A SOUTH Briton ftill. I walk along the 
Shore, every Morning, fometimes looking 
at the Sea, like Xerxes^ in a Rage, fometimes 
contemplating it, like Arifotle^ en Philofophe. But 
indeed the Weatherwife of this Port, fpeak fo de- 
fpondingly about the Matter, that I believe we 
muft not expea to fail, 'till Charon's Boat comes 
for us. One Paffenger went ofF in it laft Night ; 
and I fee two or three more ftalking toward thy 
fame Ferry, at prefent. Bad Meat, worfe Drink, 
ill lying, and fretting, are mortal Diftempers. 

What vexes me moft, is to have your Letters 
pafs conftantly by, before my Face, and yet not 
be able to Jay my Eyes upon them ; for I lodge 
f/5^ ^""^-^^^^e. and fee the Office full of Irifli 
Mails, which I am more tempted to rob, than 

any 
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any Highwayman, for there is a Love, ftronger 
than that of Money. This doubles my Impa- 
tience to get to Dublin, that I may have the 
Pleafure of reading a Dozen of your Letters, at 
once. * 

Adieu I 

Henry. 



LETTER DXLV. 

THE Wind in the fame Point ftill, but rifing 
greatly, blowing a Frejh^ as I think the 
Sailors call it, which, they fay, is a general 
Sign of it's Beginning to change.^ Like enough* 
SuUennefs is longer-lived than Paffion. 

I am juft^ come up from the Shoi*e, which I 
left mafqueraded with People, I believe, from 

every Nation of the Earth, waiting for a Paflage 
to Ireland. I ftood contemplating the Harlequin 
Groupe, a confiderable Time. The different 
Features of the Afxans, Africans, Americans, and 
.Europeans, was Matter of great Speculation to 
me I birt the Diffiprcnce between Homelinefs an^ 
Beauty, was ftill greater. 

Deformity 
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Deformity maybe accounted for. 'Tis owing to 
Accident, and may be traced up to it's Contin- 
gency ; therefore, rare ; while Straightnefs and 
Proportion are general, becaufe natural. But the 
Reverfe of this is remarkable, in the other Sub- 
je<5t. Beauty is rare, and Homelinefs general. 
And why ? What Need of fuch QEconomy in 
Providence ? Are handfome Features more ex- 
penfive than ugly ones ? A fair Skin than a 
brown, auburn Hair than red, black"Eyes than 
grey ? There is Room for great Speculation 
here, but not. Time for it, I hope, at prefcnt; 
for methinks I hear the Boatfwain's Whiftlck 
Charming Note f 

Yefterday I called in at Mrs. Arthur'a, to fee 
a itjentleman, and among the fcribbling upon 
4he Glafs'and Walls, I met with my Lines upon 
the unfortunate Death of the late Lady Molcf- 
worth, with Lord B— n's Name under them. 

I was furprized, at firflr, but recollecting that 
his Lord&ip bad never been th^t Way, iince the 
Shocking Accident which was the Subject of that 
Epitaph, I fuppofe that he might have l)een 
ftruck with it, as he had a fincere Affedion 
for her, and upon pointing out the Lines which, 
were anonymous in the Newsf-paper^ fome Pcrfon 
or other might have fuppofed his Lordibip the 

Author* 

I took 



t 
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I took no Notice of this Matter, but what 
pafled in my awn Mind, and left the Signature 
uncancelled* 

I am fumraoned by Wind and Tide. 

A£eu! • 

£ttflTf% 

» 

An Epitaph for Lady Molesworth, whpr 
^as burned to Death by an accidental Fire^ in 
her own Houfe* 

A peerkni Matron, Pride of fern ale Life, 
In every State^ as Widow, Maid, or Wife, 
Who, wedded to Threefcore, prclcrv*d hef 

Fame, 
■She liifM a Phoenix^ and <xpir*d in Flame* 
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bear U.tkX^Y^ 

I 

I A M cxjiFemely concerned at the Delay you 
have met with, at the Head. I look upon 
mtwf Hour one fpends, in fuch a Circumftance, 
to be fo much taken out of their Life; for Time 
%o^s «)n Whhbut'fmr, br Account, ftnd might, as 
Wett, rtotbe.- ' •' 

However, I know nobody lefs to be pitied, 
than^you, in iiich SitnatiOQiw Vdur wrkiag and 
Rcfexions dibiwa Veil beti9«eft Time and you, 
and fuffim^ lyio^ ta glide, by, unnoticed. One 

great Coadjutor though is wanting- to you, at 
prefent, I perceive^ ramely^ Books* Bat is there 
not a Proverb, I forget the Latin of it, that fays, 
When one cannot find a Way, they fhould make 
one ? So it is with you, in this Cafe, for the lefs 
you read, the more you write. Your Letters arc 
always fhorteft from a Library. 

But though I confefs myfelf much entertained 
with your prefent Correfpondence, I would much 
rather hear you complaining of the Dirt and 
Noife at the Robin Hood Inn, in Dame-ftreet, 
than read all your Ingenuity about the Moun- 
tains and Monuments, in Wales. 

. I ihajl 
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I (hall continue to be extremely uniofy^ 'till I 
receive a Letter from yoo» from Dublin or ra- 
ther impatiintj — - for the Weather has been^ and 
(till is, fo vtrf mild, that my ApprebenCotia akfe 
not fo yftry urgent, about your Safety, at thQr 
wouM naturally be, at diis late Seafon of die 
Year* Your Paflage mnft rather haire been txth 
dioiM, than dangerous. 

How like and Idiot am I talking! I fpeak fiir- 
vourably of a Wind, that has been all the While 
againft you. However, 1 am right again, for 
there has been fo little of it, that I (houid ima- 
gine, being no Sailor, you might have tided it 
ovfer. 

Cvefy Happinefs letlde you. Is that a Pun I 
I did not mean it, but my Superftition wlU not 
iuflfilrte^ toaker theExpitffiotr, for Fearof faurtr 
ing the Prayer. 



AX^f 
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LETTER DXLVIf. 

I STILL receive Letters from you from Holy- 
iiead» and am almoft tempted to write to 
you thefC) inftead of fuffering mine to pals you 
lry>.as they, do* pojily^ at prefent.. 

Your Stromatics amufed me greatly. This 
'and Eflay*writing are a pure lazy Manner ^ for I 
cat) hardly call it Method^ for People of a certain 
Charader^ which though very common in Life, 
have always appeared to me a Contradidion in 
"Nature, Perfons of Genius, without Applica- 
^tion ; of. lively Imaginations^ with indolent 
'Minds. 

I have not been well, thefe three Days. I 
have got a fore Throat, not an hyflerical one* 
This has confined me, at Home ; and, as I am 
in a Stkte that all my Friends, not knowing of my 
being ill, would expe6t me to ;be conftantly 
. abroad, I am left intirely alone. But I keep up 
my Spirits, by the Thought that Mr. W—— 's 
Opinion is ultimately to determine my Affair, in 
a few Days« I (hall then, more ardently wifh 
for your Prefence, even than my Illnefs and So- 
litude tempt me to do, at prefent ; for Happinefs 
' ■ ' -r or 
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or Pleafqre I can only be faid to fufiry not injof^ 
without you* 

Jditu ! I flatter myfelf but for a little While* 

Frances. 



MHMh 



LETTER DXLVIII. 



r^ 



I THINK this Letter muft meet you in Dub- 
lin, for I have kept a Journal of the Wca- 
ther, thefe ten Days pafl \ that is, I have fent 
conftantly down to the Water-iide to inquire tKe 
' Points of the Wind, and believe that you muft 
have made your Paflage, on Sunday Morning 
hft. 

The elegant Prefent of China which you had 
ordered Home to me, it feems, the Morning you 
left London, and which you were too polite to 
mention in any of ^our Letters, fince, was 
brought to me, but Yefterday Mornipg. What 
occafioned the Delay, I never troubled myfelf to 
inquire, being too much taken up with the Ga- 
lantry of the Card, which accompanied it. I de- 
clare it was enough to hurt my Character. — 
Coiifider the plain Hands it muft have palled 

M 3 through, 
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.thr«(iigb» Ao4 thcB think whether it couM ever bt 
imagined to have come from an Hufband ? 

Indeed, my Love, I fed myfelf often diftreficd, 
%y too much Kindnefs. What a pleafing, and 
.VKiMnmon Pain ! Why will you not leave me 
feme little Merit, in loving you as I do, with 
the ttUnoft Tendernefs i My AffinEUon, though 
warmed and refined as it is, to the utmoft Per- 
fedion gf PaffioA and Sentiment, can only be 
deemed by me, the bare Payment of a Debt, and 
not a Gift-offering to Love. But Cnce your Ge- 
nerofity has deprived me of the Power, your 
Jnfticey I hope,, will accept the WilL 

Some new Di%u}ty has arifen, in my Affair, 
fince laft Ppft. I (ball i^ot tell you what it |^, 
't'llM fhali be able, at the fame Time, I hope, 
to tell you that it h^s been got over. But at all 
Eveht^ you have furnilbed me already, with an 
Antidote to every Difappointav^nt in Life. J need 
but think of you, and be happy. May my dear 
Harry be ever to^ n^oft devoutly prays his fpndly 
' affcSionate Wife> 

\ 

Frjmut, 



LETTER 
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LET T k R DXLIX. , 

I RECEIVED your too kind anil iBitttffirtfe 
Letter, laft Po^. I (hewed it f o Mrs. 'B — . 
Shei^ my k\cA'Co>ifiiidnte^ upon there OccaCons* 
The Exprefflon h rtot uiiipt, for thc^ehderneiTs 
and Politenefs of our Loves, have a'bfolutely re- 
fined Matrimony hito Amcfur, between us. She 
faid I inuft either have a very ftrong Head, or a 
Very 'ftupid one, to trudge about the Streets as I 
do, like a Perfon of no Note or Conifequence In 
Life, while I receive fuch ApoiheofeSj every Poft. 
She Vows chat if.Yiich Incenfe was lighted up to 
her, fhe would immediately aiTume an auguft 
State to herfelf, fequefter her Perfon from public 
View> and admit Levee'is but once a Month. 

I am, within thefe three Days, recovering 
Spirits and Appetite, after my fatiguing, and 
difagreeable Journey, Delay, and Voyage. Such 
Dublin Bay Herrings were never fecn before. You 
have nothing like them, in London. There ne* 
ver was a Fluke deferved a crooked Mouth more 
than I have done *. What a Rejuvenefcence 

^ This alludes to a ridiculuos Story that was told in Company 
th^^ft'Tilaedlsy Inct together. 

M 4 fprings 
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fpringt tip th my Veins, upon the Occurrence tk 
this Expreffion ! Memory^ Uh Lightning, Jbot quick 
ibntigb eviry Interval of Blifs. 'Ti» certain that 
we ikall never be as young again, as when we 
firft fondly fooled together. There^s an AUite* 
jratioa of three F's for you. — But, I think it it 
as certain, that there is a Richne£| in our LoveS) 
refembling generous Wines, the Spirit purer as 
the Dregs increafe. 

To-morrow we go down to our £Ie£Uon. f 
told you, laft Poft, that your Mother and Chil- 
dren were well, and this muft fatisfy us, for the 
prefent, as it will not be in my Power to call te 
lee theiB> 'till my Return* 



\ 



JUtuf 
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Henryt and Frmctk. ^4^ 

L £ T T E R DL. { 

I HEARTILY congratulate you, and, nbt- 
withftanding your ufiial Defpondi^ncy, 1 aiH 
already in Poffeffion for you, ' of myprmcipai 
Wifli, in thofc Matters j to have your Writings 
approved. Approbation and Sucttfs, you fay, 
are different Things.— Triie —But one is Hon- 
our, the other only Money, But what fignifids 
this Stoical Declamation, to you, whofe ratiolial^ 
therefore non-heroical Sentiment, upon the Sub- 
jeft, I know to be this : Fame and Profit may he 
compared to a gilded Counter^ and a Guinea: — The 
fir ft glitters mo/ty but the latter is One" and Twenty 
Shillings. 

To-day tbe£le£tion was held, and.boTh Sides*, 
as ufual, l\ng Te Deum. This is rather ridicu- 
lous, than^ otherwife. 'Tis like the GhildrenV 
Play, oi Draw-GlovtSy ox King I am. And the 
Service of the Men^ upon thefe Occafions, too, 
is pretty much the fame. A little for tbemfehis^ 
and nothing at all for you. 

To-morrow I fliall fet out for Portarlington ; 
ftay two Days there only, and thence proceed to 
Dublin. After I (hall have waited upon Lord 
D ■ , my Time will then be my own, apd 

- Ms I (hall 
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I fliall think it Etimiij^ *till I can Tpend it witb 
you. 

I have got a little Cold^ to keep Company 
witb your fere Throat. We muft all exped a 
Stafiningf upon Change of Weather, whkb i^ 
in ^Effe^, a Change of Climate. The caclier 
one gets it, the better. — 'Tis fafcr than wbeg 
itfceeomes epidemical. Mine, indeed, was con* 
traded oddly enough. It was owing to my ntf 
{having my Head. 'Tis a Paradox, both infid^ 
and out. But at my Hair grew long, it became 
foft and ftnooth ; and my Wig, confiiquentlyr 
was always flipping back. 

Mrs. B — — • came over *ere, Yefterday. She 
looks well) after her late lUnefs, and is, a la Cott- 
turnip in admirable Spirits. She fays (he loves 
and longs for you. This Family fend their Com? 
pliments, and good Wiflics to you. 

Adieu ! 

Hcwrp 



LETTER 
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(LETTER JSLl ' 

ISPE>f T Tii€(ifoy Mid Wednttfday it Per- 
'tifUngton, with ymir d#dinC)ltUlreiH dsd left 
^tti bdth cHtftmtlf well. Ha/rf fci the £ime 
etrtMs, weli^difpoied Boy^' as ufaal ; ^md Fka^ 
ghoii k ^reitly improted, • in ApprehenfieA dud 
Mi^riners* She find two ot three Things to tM 
Which put fti« ft much in Mitid of you, that nif 
Heart gav« « loud Throb, and bp^ntd the Door 
ot hy to ceceire het in, for i^vef. 6he is^ indeiedv 
yoikrtowfi Chtld^ nh4 ThB^vt th« Joy of feelingf 
for hor aft futh^ 'Which Icdnfefol hid never doo4 
b«fbre. YoH know my Way^ I Was tWo Y^aiv 
before I felt k iTith^rt Foridtieft for Harty* Yoil 
r<»ftember my Argurrttht u^oh this SybjeS, ma- 
ny YeafB ago *4 I have i^o vokb^ary' Aife(&ionf^ 
but for Mankind, in general.- Individuals muft 
win, and may then wear them, for Life ^ unlefa 
they tbemfelves fhall chufe to caft them off. 

Your Mother was not there, but I found her 
here, and (he is in perfect Health, alfo. Her 
Malce, and the Gaiety of her Manner, help to 
preferve an Appearance of Youth, ftill, in her 
grand Clima<Sleric. She talks of going over with 

• Umt CXXXVIK fecond Edition. 

M6 sac 



mCf to fee you aad her own Countiy, once 
more ; and I am very certain, that if it was 
Summer, fhe would do fo. 
• I have kept thia Letter open, Ydl paft Elevei^ 
at Nigh^ waiting for four Pacquets, which av 
happily arrived this Moment ; and I have juft 
had the Pleafure of reading four extremp pretty 
Letters fram you. Give me Leave to. congratu- 
late you, again, upon the fame Subjeft:* I (hall 
fail with the firft Chefter Ship. I cannot be eafy 
in my Mind, 'till I am with you ; And though I 
have not yet been able to finifli my Bufinefs, 
here, I will forego every Coniideration, for the 
Love and OUsgation I owe you, I had nearly 
'wrote Duty. But that is a Moral which has ne- 
ver yet been admitted into our Syftem. 
. jfdieu ! but continue to write to me, 'till you 
hear I am landed, for the Weather is uncertain^ 
and I am conftant. 



LETTER 
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LETTER DLII. 

Dear Harry, 

MY Cold continued very (evere, till Ycfter- 
day, though I did not repeat any Ac* 
count of it, to you ; but the Receipt of your two 
laft Letters, where- you fpeak of my Children, 
and of your returning to me, have availed more 
toward my Recovery, than the whole Materia 
Medica. I am much better, but flill weak^both 
in Body, and Mind. My Diforder fell heavily 
upon my Spirits, which you know are never rcry 
heroic. 

Your Account of Fanflion, has given me 
vaft Pleafure. I dare fay (he wHI never forfeit 
the Place you have given her in your AflFedions. 
I earneftly long to feel the fame delightful Sen- 
fations for her, which it is ioipoffible to do^ with- 
o«t knowing hor. 

You have exprefled mf Sentiments^ with Re- 
gard to Fame, very juftly. I certainly, never 
was defigned for an Author. In Truth, I Want 
moft of the principal Qualifications, but am re- 
markably deficient in Vanity ; for I declare that 
I never received any Manner of Pleafure from 
the Merits which have been imputed to my flight 
-Writings, except in the Applaufe that your par- 
tial 
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tial Kindnefs has lavifhed on them ; and there my 
Tranfport arofe from a fonder Sentiment even 
than Vanity. 

But in Reality, die unfurmottatahle BaAfiilnefti 
call it mauwu/i Ho»U€, if you will, that I have al- 
ways had, about the Chara^r of a fnndU Au* 
tbiTj were fufficient to have damped a tenfirid 
more fcribUing Ardor, than ever I was pofiefied 
with. And I declare that I would, at any Time 
of my Life, upon Security for the Profits, have 
given the Name of any, or all my Writings, to 
my Maid, rather than have worn the Broad my ^ 
felf. And I dare fay, that this would have an* 
fwered much better for me, too, for. Dmi was 
penfioned, while G/ij was left to ftarve. " Say, 
*' fage Montaigne^ or ftill more fage. Charron" 
from what Principle in human Nature, fucli a 
Partiality {bould arife ? 

I {wifli you Joy of the Eleflion's being over. 
The Farce .you mcDtioa has been a£ted there 
thefe feven Years paft^ to my certain. Knowledge,, 
and fad Experience, for though 'tis Play to them, 
— Well -*• I wont make you angry. — I exped 
you with a new Impatience. 

• Meuf 

France^, 
LETTER 
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LETTER DLIII. 

Frances in Harry. 

I SIT down to write to you, this Poft, with 
twice the Spirit I did the laft, from the fond 
Hope that you will not receive my Letter ; how- 
ever, I (hould be very forry you were on any 
Part of your Journey, at this prefint ff^rhing^ for 
t'le Fog is fo great, that it would be impoiSble 
for you to find your Way, by Land, or by Wa- 
ter. It is now Twelve o'Clock, at Noon, and I 
can fcarce fee to write, though I am feated bjr 
the Window. But this does not convey the Idea 
I intend, fo ftrongly as I mean it, to you,, who 
have complained that my Lilliputian Type would 
put you to the Expence of Spedacles^ before your 
Time. 

This Weather will confine me, at Home» 
longer than I purpofed, for I have not yet ven* 
tured out, fince my lUnefa. But I am not left 
fo much alone, as I was at the Beginning, for 
my Friends have found the Way to come and 
fee me frequently, of late. I mean my male 
Friends only ; for I can't fay much of my female 
ones. Neither S nor V have been near 

me, and P— «— called here but once, fince you 

left met 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. N was a conftant Vifitor, indeedi 

but has given me Reafon fince, to be very forry 
that {he was not as {by of a Fever, as the reft 
of my Goffips appeared to be j for {he happened 
one Day, to fpy a Copy of the Work, at pre- 
fent in Agitation, lying on my Table, and, with* 
out any further Authority than this, and in 
Violation of the facred Laws of Hofpitality and 
Fiiend{hip, publi{hed it in feveral Places ; but 
particularly at Mr. L— 's, from which Quar- 
ter, you know, I had Reafons for concealing 
xxiyfelf, 'till a certain Time. 

It is amazing to me in what Fold of the Heart, 
fuch Mcannefs as this, can lurk. Paffions are 
natural, and even the Vices which are the Con- 
iequence of their Excefs, may alfo be accounted 
for. — Some immediate, or apparent Good, is 
intended, or enjoyed. But to injure, or betray 
another Perfon, without any Profped, or even 
the Defign, of the leaft Manner of Advantage 
to one's felf, is, if I may fo exprefs it, a very 
fFeed of Vice. 

This Perfon, 'tis true, has not very {Iria 
Notions of Religion, but then {he has the whole 

Ends. I had hke to have faid, ty Heart. But 

the 



Henry and Frances. 257 

the firft Expfcffion is the only juft^ne, for 1 am 
much afraid (he keeps them at Arnfs Lengthy from 
Che latter. 



Adieu ! 



Francts* 



LETTER DLIV. 

FnANCBa u Hbkry. 

I HAVE received no Letter from jpoUf theft 
three Pofts. I wantiio Affidavit tp affure me 
. that the Wind is againf^thiQ Pacqueta* coming 
. from Ireland, 

Nothing new has occurred in my Bufinefi, fince 
1 wrote laft to you, dierefore as no frefli Matter 
has arifen, either to rejoice or mourn at, I iball 
. proceed, as ufual, in all indifferent Cafes, to 
, amufe. tnjfelf^ I ^ad like to have faid y$u^ with 
fuch Reflexions and . Obfervations, as the Sub- 
je£ls and Circumftances I occafionally meet with, 
may give Rife to. 

I have been reading, this Morning, a Treatilc, 

^ flyled, A comparative Viiw of the State and FaaJtiet 

of Man^ with the aninutl World % and in one Paflage 

of 
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of it, Page 589 the Author publiflies tfait Seoti- 
ment» *^ Thus we have eiukavoured to point out 
<^ the £fFe£ls, which the Faculty of Reafon, tba^ 
^* boafted Chara£leriftic of the human Species, 
<* produces, among thofe who pofTefs it in the 
^< moft eminent Degree ; and from the little 
** Influence it Teems to have in promoting ei- 
*^ ther public, or private Good, we are tempted 
*' to fufpe^l that Providence, purpofely, blafts 
** thofe great Fruits we.naturally expe£t from it, 
** in order to preferve a certain balance and 
<^ Equality, among Mankind/' 

Is it poiEble to conceive a Thought more un« 
'pfailofopfaic Slid prophtnv, than this ? Is not an 

• Atheift, tf there ^rerwas futh a Blocfkhead in 
•ihe WorH, infinjltely more partf onabfe, than fuch 
a Believer ? TT)e Fool that faith in his Hearty There 
is no "Godj affronts only comtnon Senfe, but he 
who believes a God, imwotthy of his Nature, 
affronts the Drity. 

Either God endows fome Perfbns 'with fbperior 
Talents, inorder/^ W^them; orthcy flip through 
his Fingers, unawares, and as foon aa he finds 
them out, he oppofes his Omnipotence to render 
them inefFeaual. Take the Idcawhich Way you 
will, and reffca upon it. For my Part, fuch 
prophane Darings, as thefe, not only aflonift, 
but make me tirmWc, Ttt their Imprcty. 
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Is this Madnefs, or Folly ? I fend you an 
Epigram of J. J. R^uffiau^^^ in Anfwer to this 
Queftion. 

Touti le tiiMde eji pkin de Folsy 

Qelui qui ne veut en voir. 
Doit demeurer tout feul, 

Et coffer fon mirroir* 



JSiu ! 



Frances^ 



LETT E R DtV. 

I RECEIVED three Letters from y6u> (Jus 
Week, and ihould hav^ replied as often, but 
that I knew the Pacquets could not go out. I 
doubt whether tiiey can fail To-night, but ta 
doubty is to he certain. 

I am glad to bear you have got the better of 
your Cold, and intreat that you will be careful 
of yourfelf ; for this Weather is unnatural, and 
one does not know well how to deal -with it. 
*Tis too open for the Seafon, and Colds of all 
Kinds, abound. 'Tis pleafant, but dangerous. 

Trigh(& 
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Triglyph wouM compare it to the Joys of illicit 
Love, where the Pleafure is damped, by the 
Hazard. 

As for my Part, I watch every Circumftances 
with Regard to my own Health, and am fo much 
afraid of my Cholic returning on me, before I 
fet out, that I (it at Table, like a Tyrant, afraid 
of being poifoned at my Meals. In fine, I am 
become a y try Pedro Pezzlo to myfelf, and am al- 
moft tempted, like Sancho^ to abdicate, and fly to my 
Dukinea ; who, though (he might not grant me 
greater Indulgence, than I permit myfelf, would 
certainly o'er-pay my Abftinence, if Heaven^ U 
Afcetics hold, is to be won by fafting. 

I am vexed at the Story you tell me of Mrs. 
N i your ftyling her Behaviour, in that In- 

ftance, a Weed of Vice^ is a happy Expreffion. 
Hell reaps Tares in it's Harvefts, as well as Hea- 
ven ; and I always thought that there were more 
iilly Devils, than wicked ones. This muft be 
true, in a double Senfe, according to an Adage of 
mine ; for I think I have fomewhere (aid, or 
meant to fay, that all Knofves are Fooh^ in tbefir^ 
Injiance^ and Itnaves only in the fecond, 

I have received RoufTeau's Sarcafm, on Man- 
kind. The Turn of it has too much of the 
Quiaintnefs of modern Epigram in it; but the 

^ Subjea 
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Subje^^ of it conforts well enough with my laft 
Paragraph ; though I do not mean to carry my 
Refle£lion fo far. I am far from a Mifanthrope^ 
for if I did not love human Nature fo well> I 
fliould not hate it fo much. 

Adieu ! and believe me to be^ 

My dear Fannfs difconjolate ExiU^ 

Henry. 

P. S. I have bought your Snuff, but impa- 
tient of my Delay, J fend you fome of it in^ 
clofcd. 

« 

LETTER DLVI. 
Frances to Hbnry. 

X rOUR polite and afi^e£^ionate Letter, of laft 
' 1 Poft, has, like a Cordial, healed the Pain 
that your miffing the one before, had occaiioned* 
I declare that the Pleafure I r^eive from your 
Letters, encreafes with my Years, and I really 
- begin to think with ••....'.• • 






lam 
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I am forry,' however, that our Love and Con- 
fiancy {bould appear fiffgukr. I fincerdy wi(h 
the Happinefs of a)) Mankind, but triumph in 
our own. The Gold of OpUr couM not have 
been more welcome to me, than your Pinch of 
SnufF. Les petits Soins are the fureft Emanations 
of a real Love« Small Things are often the beft 
Signs of great ones. Biography (hews the Hero^ 
more than Hlftory ; a pious Ejaculation has more 
true Devotion than public Worfliip ; and a Gift 
betokens more Kindnefs than a Legacy* But 
your Attention to yoar Health is, of all PiboA, 
the ftroirgeft, of your Regard to my Happtacft. 
Go on, and profper. 

Your Compiatnt about the- Warmth of the 

Weather, came to my Hands, laft Night, when 

they were fo frozen, that I could fcatce hold the 

Letter, but the charming Glow which arofe 

from reading it, would have thawed all the Ice in 

the Park, which is, I believe, eight or t«n Inches 

thick. Our Climate is both warmer, and keetter, 

than your's, but we have the Extremes in their 

proper Seafons, while you have frequently cold 

Summers, and open Winters. I received a Let- 

ter from Mrs. B at the fame Time of yourV 

but £he muft wait >tUl a Thaw, for an Anfwer. ' 

Ytu 
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You are at your Triglyph Strokes again, but I 
like you better in your Andrew's Charader, and 
think it becomes you better, too. You make fo 
Mmcb oioce^vanugeous a Figw^ wiien you are 
p^lc^ thftA af eh* -^ The .next Paragraph in yo«r 
JUeltec^.made thi$ Contraft appear more ftrongly* 

I spin growa a perfeA Gadder, fmce I have got 
tbie better of my Cold. But you are to blame 
SotiX*^. The kt9d and flattering Things you fay 
,eQ m^ raife myiS^ts^ and I an> almoft tempted 
l^4;hink my&lf young aad agreeable. 

Adieu ! 

Francei. 



LETTER 
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LETTER 0LVII. 

Henry to Frances. 

MR. C — .^wrot^to you la&Poft^ whidi 
prevented me, as he had mentioned to yott 
the Rub, which had thrown me out of 11^ Biaft 
toward you, or elfe I fiiouM tiave been ait Sea laft 
Night, which I have had a lucky Efcape of; for 
the £piriu of the Air were for many Hpurs at 
high Words, together, which came, at length, 
to Blows, and they were throwing rooted Trees, 
and Stacks of Chimnies, at each others* Heads, 
*till Morning* 

This Storm may probably have driven the 
Pacquet out of it's Courfe, for it has not yet 
arrived, therefore I take this Opportunity of writ- 
ing to my dear and only Correfpondent, hot to 
fulfil my Duty, but my ^Love. 

Pray alter one Line, in the Prologue I fcnt 
you, laft Poft. Read it^thus. 

Nor injured Maiden^ nor afaithlefs Wife 
Impure our Fable ; — 

For I don't like nor noj becaufe it founds like two 
Negatives, which feem to affirm, rather than de- 
ny. Though nor is not a Negative, in that Paf- 
fage, but only a ConjunaionDisjun^ive — A ftrange 
Phrafe. — However, 'tis always better to obviate, 
ttan defend an Objeaion. I have 
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I have bought the ■ ■' for Mr, W 
and (hall carry it over, myfclf, for I hope to be 
in London, fooner than any one I know going 
there. The latter End of this Week, at fartheft, 
my Difficulty will be got the better of, and then 
pray fekid me a favourable Gale to waft me overs 
for 'tis but fFhtftleyOnd PU cm< to thetj my Lafs. 

Jdieu ! 

Henrp 



LETTER DLVnL 
H£NRY t^ Frances. 

IH A V E received a Letter from you, at laft, 
after the Omiffion of two Polls. Thank Godf 
you are fafe, but I find I had Ibme Reafon, un« 
knowing, for the Uneafinefs I felt, at this Delay* 
I ftrove to account for it, by fiippofing you had 
gone down to Sunning^ but though this was plau* 
fible, it did not fatisfy me. I felt unhappy, but 
I don't know how, die Senfation was not quite 
unpleafant. True Love is ever anxious, and 
there is, undoubtedly, more Pleafure in Fond- 
nefs, than Philofophy* 

Vol. IV. N lam 
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I am pleafed with your little Parody on 
/ prithee make Hafte^ and mwcy^ my Love^ &€• 
bccaufe it (hewed you to be in Spirits. — J'aitne 
la badinage, when it is not a Cbara<9;er, but cbc 
waving of one* 

I have feen the EiTay you mention, and think 
of it as you do. 'Tis plaguy hufky ; the Style 
afFedled, and theExpreflion har(h. I never thought 
him a good Writer, tither in Sentiment, or Lan- 
guage, his excepted^ His Writings may 
be compared to Iron 5 ftrong, cold, hard, and 
heavy; according to- the following Order; bis 
Language, Sentiment, iMora), and Narrative. 
When I meet with cold Thoughts, which one of- 
ten docs, in poliflied Language, I think of Ice 
prefcrved in .Oil, which Rabelais fays will do it, 
as well as Straw. 

And To, Madam Flirt, your Ruelle is conftant- 
ly attcn Jed by the beaux Efprits of the Age. Not 

a Woman there, but Mrs. B who is neither 

Ma!t\ or Female, — This is the Account that 

y^ ur goinl Friend Mr. B has brought freOi 

Irvm London: 

** Penelope, her Lord awnv, 
■B^ Gave amarous Audiences ai] Day ; 
^H( Yet thtt is (he whom Poets rame 

W fattcin u: Chsi^ity and Fame." 
^' Pray 
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Pray put my Bow into the ^Hands of thefe 
Galants, as Pgn*s Suitors were tried with that of 
UlyiTes, and fee what Hand they'll be able to 
make of it, even if you ihould let thedi have the 
Fiddle, aUb. 

• • • ' 

Tom H— — , that cdhftant Hunter of aJl pub- 
lic I'laces, has, at length, retired from the Worlds 
on Saturday Morning, and was burled this Day« 
. I expe£l, every Hour, to be at Liberty to ftep oa 
Board, but as that Circumftancp^ depends upon 
others, I can fay no more, at prefent, but ^dhu^ 
my Life* 
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LETTER DLIX- 
Bear Harry, 

I* RECEIVED your kind Letter — which of- 
them ? It was no new Diforder that attacked 
ale, but the fcattered Forces of tmy former, that 
the Change of Weather had rallied together 
againft me i but 6ne Gleam of Sun-(hiiie difperf* 
^d them again, and I fhall take Care to fortiff 
myfelfj before the. next Fog, 

I am vexed, as a Thing of Courfe» at your nfot 
being able to come over, and yet I have an odd 
ICind of Sentiment about it, at the fame Time. 
My Affair here is doubtful. An hundred Blanks 
to a Prize, at leaft. Should it fail, I would 
chufe to have you away. — There is no natural 
Monopoly, but that of Grief. But then, again, 
if it (hould fucceed, how much {hould I want 
you ! 






Joy is an Import, Joy is an Exchange, 
It flies Monopolifts, it calls for two." 



You call me a Flirt — I deny the Charge ; 
hut I confefs that I have fome little Rcafon to be 
rain of the uncommon Attention, which my few 
niale Acquaintance have paid me fince you left 

London i 
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London ; and I begin ferioufiy to think, of late, 
that a little Underftanding, and good Breeding, 
may be of Service to a Woman paft Five and 
Twenty, though I pofitively deny their being of 
the kaft Ufe to her before that Age. This h 
true Philofophy. Providence is the great CEco- 
-nomift J it never employs more Means than are 
neceffary to accomplifh one End, and the Lord 
•knows that Youth and Beauty, alone, arc fuffi- 
cicnt to make Fools of the Wifeft of you. 

Why don't you fay fomething of my Mother 
tfiml ChiMreui You muft hear oftcner of them» 

Jdim ! 



>l3 LETTER 
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LETTER DLX. 

Dear Harry, 

THERE has not arrived any Irilh M^iilf by 
thb Poft. I hope the firft will fail witK yo^J. 
However, — if this Letter (hould meet you in Duh- 
lin, I defire the Favour of you to inclofe the little 
Thing you fent to the Chronicle, while the Affair 
of Lord G — S — was depending. You may eafily 
guefs whom it is for. Mr. V — , who is a zealous 
Client to that Family, was here, this Morning, 
and happening to touch upon the SubjeA^Ifhesw 
time J this Writing to him, which, it feems, he 
hdd never fcen before. I mentioned it not, by 
any Means, to fliew your Wit, but your Virtue; 
and he agreed with me that it was a noble la- 
flarrce of Generofity, in you, to enter a Volun- 
teer in Defence of a Man, who was the very 
Perfon that gave the fiift Shock to your Fortunes^ 
But wiiat we both of us admired moft, in this 
Bufinefs, was your keeping yourfelf concealed^ 

and fcorning to make a Merit of your Benevo- 
lence. 

In order to imitate you, as far as in my Powcr^ 
I told him a Story, greatly to his Lordftiip's Ad- 
vantage, in order to do him the Juftice which 
Ihe^ humai«^ Mind muft have owed to him, upon 

that 
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that Occafion. I don't know whether you re- 
member it. There was a Mail robbed, to diclay 
a Writ of Election, in which he was deeply and 
;politically concerned ; but when the Account 
was brought to him, his firft Anxiety was about 
a Reprieve that had been fent down by that Poft 
to the Sheriff; "upon which he immediately ran to 
the OflSce to get another made out, and difpatch- 
cd an Exprefs with it, before he ever troubled 
hjmfelf about the fecond Writ. I fay that Man 
muft be naturally brave; and none but a Coward 
can contradi£): my Philofophy^ Mercy and Hu* 
inanity never yet dwelt in a bafe Breaft. 

I fupped, t'other NigHt, at — ^ — , and met Mr. 
»- " there. I don't like him. I fancy he 
thinks that Learning may be a Plea for Imperti- 
nence, and that becaufe he knows more, he is, 
therefore, privileged to behave worfe, than 
others. 

I was offered to be invited, to fpend fomeEvea- 

ing, next Week, in Company with Mrs. S- ; 

and I ihould like it well enough, if I was furefhe 
would not know who I am ; but I am afraid of 
her; (be would certainly engage me in a Conver- 
fation, and I happen to have neither Spirits, nor\ 
. Humouf enough, to fupport fuch a iite i teU, 

N+ She 
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She has as many Airs in her as an Opera, and 
all her Speech is recitative. Upcn thefe Conlidera* 
Cions, I have declined the Interview. 

I hope I am writing to nobody, and that this 
Letter will pafs you by, on the Road. 



jfJieu f 



Frances* 



LETTER DLXL 

Hbnry to Frances. 

I RECEIVED your Letter, here, to your 
Difappointment, and my great Mortification. 
However, be affured, that though my Bufinefs is 
not done yet, nothing (hall now detain me, but 
the Wind, chufing rather to truft to that, than 
Promifcs. I take my Paflage in Maculla. 

Little Matter Jacky Thompfon is returned from 
the Weft-Indies, a great big Man. He is a ftupid, 
odd-looking Fellow. His Face refembles TiBuft^ for 
all his Features are of one Colour, or rather of no 
Colour at all, and hisEyes have fo little Speculation 
in them, that they might be lik^ed to the Glaft 
Windows of an empty Book-Cafe,— One may 

fancy 
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fancy they fee the Infide of his Scull, fcraped 
dean, without one intervening Thought to in- 
terrupt the Vifi^n. 

Wc have no News here, but that Mr. — 's 
Houfe is burned to the Ground. Some fay it was 
Accident, others fay Defign, and difpute it warm- 
ly ; but all Sides agree,, in oftc Particular — * 
that the Houfe is burned. 

I fend you the Paper you defire. The laft 
Period is more of political, than divine rea- 
foning : however I piciced it up in a Body ot 
Divinity. 

OnCzN&URINO UNHEARP* 

There is a certain Malignity in human Nature^ 
which I only juft hint at, leaving it to Philofopher^ 
to account for, that prompt? People to give Cre- 
dit to the firft unfavourable Report of others, 
to cenfure without f roof, and to condemn un- 
heard. This, natural Tyranny that Men have 
ufurped over one another, is a fevere Oppref- 
fion, in many of the common Cafes of Life > 
even where this Power cannot be extended to 
very dangerous or fatal Confequences ; but 
a Man muft be little read in Hiftory, who ij» 
•not able.. to quote feveral Inftances, of Perfons, 
whofe Characters, Fortunes, and Lives hav« 

N 5 been 
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been facrificed to an Injuftice of this K'mct* 
When the fuppofed Offence becomes a general 
Concern, the moft perfefl Innocence may not 
le fu£icient to vindicate an iniaginary Delin- 
quent ; and many unhappy Perfons, who fliould 
have been acquitted by public Jpftice, have 
thus fallen ViAims to popular Qamour. 

Thefc Thoughts hav^ occurred to me, . upon 
confidering the Situation of a certain eminent 
Perfon, now labouring under the heavy Weight 
of national Obloquy ;, and one who has, in my 
Opinion, been too prematurely judged ; not only 
by the common Voice, but by fomc of the 
hi^ljer PowepSj whofe Ingenuoufriefs, Capacity,, 
and Rcfpcft to their own Dignity, fhould have 
infpired with fuch Reflexions as thefe, inftead of 
fuffering them.to bear criminal Teftimony by /w- 
(Tuathn^ and confirming the Prejudices of a Peor 
pic, by miiiifterial Ccnfure *... 

Character is more eftimable than Life, bc- 
cnufc it's Duration is longer; and that with- 
out this invaluable Support, Life is itfdf a Bur- 
don: but there is a peculiar Charadler, ftill dearer 
to us, than any other. 5 namely, in Woman, 
Chattity, and Bravery in Man. In theProfeffion 

• Fleua* difmiOtarrom all- Employ, Civil aod IMiUcary, b&- 
^we urv Trval, 

of: 
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of a Soldier this latter becomes yet more cha- 
ra£teriflic j and how precious muft that Repu-*> 
tation be, in which our Manhood, Honour, and 
our Duty, are- in one conjoined. This Confider- 
ation is fo powerful, that to it we faCrifice our 
£afe, our Pleafure, our Health, our Lives ! 
, And fhall this heft Intereft in Life, this Re- 
fpeft beyond the Grave, this fweet Breath cf 
Immortality, be wrefted from us, without the 
fcillofi: Proof, the faircft Tryal ? This I may 
prefume to deem an A61 againft the Laws of 
God and Man, never to be juftified, even by 
a previous Confcioufnefs of an Offender's Guilt. 
God perfeftly knew out* firft Parent's Crime, yet 
condefce;ided to expoftulate with him, before 
Sentence 5 and Chrift will fit in Judgment on 
Mankind, not for Information of their Sins, but 
to preferve cvCn the outward Form, of facred 
Juftice- R. G. 
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LETTER DLXII, 

H£KRY '« Frances. 

I EXPECT a SummoiK from MacuJla, the 
next Tide, but that Portion of Time, which 
js more peculiarfy dedicated to you, every Poft> 
thall be now employed, as ufual. 

When I wis looking over my Papers, for the 
Writing you defired in your laft Letter, I met 
with two others, in the fame Strain of officious 
Humanity^ upon Occafions where I had no other 
Concern^ than that of general Benevolence. Tbc 
Terfons, even their Names, I was totally unac- 
quainted with, 'till I heard of their Misfortunes, 

There is fomething very delightful in a Turn 
of Mind of this Sort ^ the Pleafure rifes even to 
Senfuality. I folemnly declare that I would readi- 
ly fubmit to be the moft wretched Man, now 
alive, on Condition that there {hould be no other 
Perfon in the VVorld unhappy. 

I fend you the two Papers inclofed, and you 

may fhew them to our Friend V , as he hat^ 

fome moral Virtues, though no great Devotee. 



Adieu ! 



To 
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To the C :H R G N I C L JE. 

On Special Bailiffs. 

In your Number 406, there Is a niceTryal re- 
ported, of John Stevenfon, for kriling a Perfon 
that ailifted at an Arreft, under the Sandion of a 
Special Warrant. I am jio Lawyer, and fhall not 
therefore, pretend to fay, whether Mr. Stcven- 
fon ought, inftrrft Juftice, to be acquitted or notj 
but I moft fincerdy pity the Circumftances of thi^ 
unhappy Man, and wifh that he may have the 
good Fortune to efcape, through the Interpreta* 
tion of the Law, on tht fpecial VirdlSf. 

In what a pitiable Dilemma does a Man ftand, 
who is reduced to this fad Alternative, to refign 
his own Liberty, or take another's Life ? The 
Occafion may be fudden, moral Deduftions flow. 
It is natural to refill an immediate Evil, though 
Reflexions on the greater confequential Ills, may 
induce us to fubmit : But a Perfon under the in- 
ftant Terror of lofing, perhaps for ever, the 
choiccft Blefling of Life ; nay. Liberty is more 
precious, for to this chiefly. Life itfelf owes all 
it's Sweetnefs ; I fay, that a Perfon, in fuch dif- 
ficult Circumftances, may not be fuppofed to en- 
joy the free Ufe of his logical Faculties. If a 
'Man Ihould make a Longe at the grealeft Philo* 
fopher, with « red-bet Peker, he would^^tain- 

\y 
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ly parry, in Carte or Tierce^ though be were 
jammed in between two Sap ks of Giin-powder. 

But this is not the Subje^ that I had in Con- 
templation, when I fat down to write : I meant 
to enter into a Difquifition upon, the Nature or 
Ufage of a fpecial IFarrant i to which Point I 
ihall immediately proceed. 

From an Idea of our natural Love of. Liberty, 
the Wifdom of the Legiflature has thought it 
expedient,^ to put the Ferfon. of a Diebtor, into 
the Power of his Creditor, as a more fpeedy. and 
efFe£lual Method, from the Dread or Unea{ine/& 
of Confinement, to compel Payment, than any 
©f the other Procefles of Law, might induce 
him to. But, as a. Warfare of thia Sort,, too 
often raifes a Spirit of Animofity, between the 
Parties, which might be fatal or oppreffive, if 
the executive Power (hould be intruded with, the 
Creditor, the Laws- have provided a fafe Mediunij 
between Plaintiff and Defendant, certain impar- 
tial Perfons, of good Chara£ler and Condition m 
their Country, namely, the refpeftive Sheriffs of 
ihofe Counties, into, which t\i^ Writs (hall be if- 
/ued : And the political Reafon for direfling them 
to the Sheriffs, may be, that as they are^ or ought 
to be, Men well known and efteemed in their Coun- 
•ty, Ignorance of their P<ifons or Authority, canr 
'^* not 
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not be pleaded, fa that Refiftance may be deemed 
aA Overt' J^ of Rebellion*;, and alfo, that they 
may be able to levy a fufficient P^e Comitatusy ta 
render Oppofition vain* 

The Legiilature likewife defigned that thefe She* 
siiFs (hould be alfo of fufficient Fortune,, to coun-^ 
tervailthe Plaintiffs, for all Debt« recovered upon 
IVritSy Executions^ or other Procefs, againft Body 
or Goods ; and to be refponfible^ at the fame 
Time, to the Defendants, in Cafe of falfe Ar* 
r£ft, Oppreffion, or Extortion. 

The Sheriffs nKiy find the Bufinefs of their Of^ 
fice,.too much, for them to execute alone,. or may 
not have competent Knowledge of the Laws, to 
enable them^ to perform, the Truft, properly^ 
with Safety to themfelvcs, and Juftice to the Pub- 
lic ; therefore, they have a Power of apppinting 
a Deputy, or &.ub-Sheriff,, who (hould be fome 
a£live Perfon, experienced in Bufinefs, refident 
in the County, . and. who enters into fuiHcient Se- 
curity, for hisjuft Adminiftration, in the Office., 

There are,, alfo, under their immediate Com- 
mand, a Set of Bailiffs, continued in Employ^ 
generally from one Sheriff to another^ during 
their Lives; whobefides, being obliged frequent* 
' ly to travel through the County^, to fummon the 

bihabitanter 
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Inhabitants to Affizes^ Seffions^ Courts of Inqmrjj 
&c. muft be univerfally known to a£t under the 
Authority of the Sheriff, or his Deputy. 

There are, -moreover, in each County, a cer- 
tain Number of Affiftants, or Jupplemental Offi- 
cers, ftyled Coroners^ who are alfo Checks upon 
the Partiality, or NegleA of the Sheriffs ; for 
when a fFrit is returned, with a -Non Inventus, 
the PlaintifF may have it renewed to them^ and 
put it into which foever of their Hands he thinks 
proper ; and what I have faid with Regard to 
' SherifFs, may relate to thcie too. ' 

Thus far, methinks, the Legiflature has taken 
all the Precaution, that the Nature, or Reafon 
of this difficult Procefs, would admit of ; nor 
can the Creditor have further Redrefs, againft 
the Debtor's Perfon, without the manifeft Ha- 
zard of infringing upon the general Liberty and 
Safety of the Subjeft ; for obferve how all the 
nice Conduift, and prudent Policy of this execu- 
tive Branch of the Legiflature, is fet at nought, 
by tbe dangerous Latitude of a fpecial JVarrant ; 
for from fqch clandejline Proceeding, few Men 
can fay that their Purfe, their Liberty, or Life 
itfelf, is fafe. Inftead of refponfible Officers, 
>vhofe Authority is well known and acquiefced 
in, fome qbfcure Ruffian ftarts up, like a Chi- 

nefe 
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nefe Aftor, and declares the Role he is impowercd 
to perform, in the political Drama *• May not 
a Perfon, by this Means, be thrown into the 
Power of his moft inveterate Enemy, who may 
treat him with Infolence, Inhumanity, and Ex- 
tortion ? For all which, it may be impoffible to 
have any Manner of Redrefs : TheOflFender may 
be too mean for Refentment ; his Charafter al- 
ready too fcandalous to be expofed ; and Scoun« 
drels may do many Things within the Sanftion 
of Laws, that they would dcfervc to be gibbet- 
ted for, in Morals. 
It may be here urged, that Asjpecial If^arrattts 

inuft be granted by the Sheriffs, or Coroners^ 
-who being under the Charader and Circumftancet 
•that I have before fuppofed, they will ufe all proper 
Precaution, in transferring fuch Powers, and ne- 
ver yield them, except to Perfons of whom they 
have a moral Certainty, or* froto whom they 
fhall firft take reafonahle Security, that they wilt 
aft in this Province, agreeably to the Truft re- 
pofcd, and to the Charafter of the Office. 

But, how can this Pretence be fupported ? 
The Principal, in this Cafe, is not made the 

* la the Chineie Playstfery A^r^ alhis firft Appearance oa 
the SUge^ jicquaints the Audience with |us Cbaf^dter^ and the 
Part allotted to hiip, in the Perfoimaiuc. 

Special 
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fpecial Bailiff, but fome Footman, or otbeF of- 
ficious Dependant, of his. This efpecial Perfon 
then, will behave himfelf according to his own 
Charaftcr, not his Maftcr'.s, and the unhap{^ 
Culprit muft be fubjefl to the vile Manners, and 
corrupt Morals, of a bafe Hireling, who, big 
with his upftart Po\\er, may moreover, think to 
recommend himfelf to his Patron, by all the mean 
Infults againfl his Antagonijl^ as fuch a Wretch 
may deem him, that his new Authority may af^ 
ford him the Opportunity of exerting. 

Now, this is fuppofing even the beft of the 
Matter, that a fpecial Warrant has been, hona 
Fidi^ granted, aind guarded in the moft cautious 
Manner poiEble : But then, may aot fuch a War* 
rant be pretended ? May not an artful Managir 
of £le£lions, having fifted out the feveral Debts 
of the EleAors, employ People to perfonate fpe- 
cial Bailiffs, and arreft them as they are going 
to the Poll, counterfeiting^ Writs, ^c. The 
.Prifoners are left at Liberty, after the Jobb 
is fe^ved, and upon Eclatrciffement with their 
Creditors, they difcover the Impofltion ; but 
whom are they to have their Remedy againft \ 
Anonymous Strangers ! You are under a Cove- 
nant to fulfil a Contract, on a certain Day, and 
Lave perfected Security for a confiderable Penal- 
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ty ; you are in Debt, and fome Party, intereftcd 
in your Defailance^ employs a mock Special ; you 
fubmit to the Arreft, forfeit your Recognizance ^ 
and are defeated in your Contrafl:. A Man is in 
Debt, a Highwayman or Bravo gets into the Se- 
cret, aflumes the fpecial Bailiff, takes him afid«, 
and plunders, or murders him, at Leifure, with- 
out Interruption or Hazard. Ravifhers and For- 
tune-Hunters^ may alfo avail themfelves of this 
dangerous Pretence ! In fiiort, Mr. Chronicle, I 
fhould take up the whole Compafs of your Paper, 
if I was to continue a Detail of the many op- 
prcffive, partial, and difhoneft Methods, which 
might fafely be purfued, under the Sandion, o*^ 
Pretence, of 2l fpecial Warrant. 

But, has the Plaintiff a Right to demand a fpe- 
cial Warrant, or not? If he has a Right, it 
cannot be refufed ; and then all the unhappy 
Confequences that I have fuppofed, niay follow, 
to the manifeft Danger of Liberty, Property, 
Chaftity, and Life, If he has no legal Right 
. to the Claim, why fhould it be ev«r partially in- 
dulged? Either the Plamtiff ought to be at Liber- 
ty to demand Redrefs upon the Refufal, or the De- 
fendant intitled to an Injunftion againft it's Ope- 
ration, or to his Remedy againft the Officer who 
grantaitc 

' • My. 
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My Reafon for troubling you with this Letter, 
is, to apply, through the Channel of your Paperi 
to fome of the Learned in the Law, among 
your Readers and Correfpondencs, for their Opi- 
nion upon the Point here ftarted ; whether the 
granting of a fpecial Warrant be warrantable by 
Law, or only a Priviledge aflumed by Sheriffs or 
Coroners, with a View of accumulating Fees of 
Office \ And, if the Laws, as they iland at pre- 
fent, either by Statute, or allowed Ufage, do 
admit of this Procedure, humbly to propofe to 
the Confideration of the Legiilature, on Account 
of the unconftitutional Confequences above hint- 
ed at, to have this hazardous Licence refcinded 
from the legal Procefs, for the future. jR. (?. 

P. S. Since the above Letter was publifhed, I 
have been informed that Lord Coke fays, *'That 
*' 9Ji Of&ccr giveth /undent Noticey what he is, 
** when he faith to the Party, I arreft you in the 
*' King's Name ; and in fuch Cafe, the Party, 
*' at his Pirily ought to obey him, though he 
«« knoweth him not to be an Officer.*^ Does 
not fo kwtrt an Interpretation of this Law, fup- 
ply an Argument ftill ftronger than any I have 
ufcd, to fhew the Neccffity or Expediency of 
having fome Regulation, in this Cafe made and 
provided, at prcfent, fincc it happened to be neg- 

leaed 
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leded at the Revolution. The Abufe of fpe- 
cial Warrants has been lately wrefted out of the 
Hands of a Minifter, but the fafer Tnftrument of 
a fpecial Bailiff, has been left him ftill. For in 
the firft Ufage, he mud appear, but in the latter, 
he can avoid being ever traced. 

N. B. Mr. Stevenfon was acquitted upon the 
fpecial Verdict. 

M'R. King, a Tanner, who lived in James's 
L Street, Dublin, had feveral incbfed Fields, 
at the Back of his Houfe. The Mob ufed to hurle 
tlierd, on every St. James's Fair-day, break down 
all his Fences, and do him much Damage, of 
feveral Kinds. He got an Order for a Guard, 
once, under the Command of the Sub-SherilF; 
upon which a Riot arofe, and King defired the 
Sheriff to give Orders to fir6 ; by which a Man 
was killed. The Sheriff fled. King flood his 
Tryal, and was condemned ; but after much In- 
tereflf being made, he firft obtained a Reprieve, 
and then a Pardon. 

While this Matter was depending before Go- 
vernment, the following Paper was written, to 
the Secretary of Lord Harrington, then Lord 
Lieutenant of Ireland. 

S I R, 
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SIR, 

I am pleafed to hear that his Excellency has 
been fo compaffionate to grant a Reprieve to the 
unhappy Man nowlying under Sentence of Death, 
becaufe I hope it is an Earnell; of his Majefty's 
Pardon being further extended toward him. 

The Man himfelf, I know notj except by 
Character, wbich is fo good, that I hear almoft 
all Ranks, and even corporate Bodies, have ap- 
plied on his Behalf. And, furely, as all legal 
Penalties are not inflicted from fo unchriftian a 
Motive as Refentment, for Mifchief done, zsin 
Terroreniy to preferve the Peace and Welfare of 
Society, for the future ; when that Society, for 
whofe Security fuch Laws are made, ihall, upon 
particular Occafions, apply in Favour of a De- 
linquent, I think in Reafonand Equity, that they 
may expe£t the Letter of the Law to be remitted 
at their Inftance, if what I have faid be the ge- 
nuine Spirit of it. 

Thcfe Circumftances plead ftrongly on his 
Part ; an honefl: Man, in both a farming, and 
mercantile Way of Life, ftruggling for his own, 
his Wife's and his Childrens' Bread, has his 
Property, every Year, invaded, by a lawlefs Mob : 
After having ineffeaually tried what he alone 
-could do, to defend himfelf, he firft applied to 

Council. 



Henry ^nd Frances. 287 

Council, for Advice, and then to the legal Power, 
for Redrefe, If after fuch cautious and prudent 
Deliberation, he has happened to exceed the Let- 
ter of the LaiJA, his whole Proceeding muft ac- 
quit him of Malice, though it leaves him ac- 
countable for an Indifcretion. The Sub-SherifF, 
who ought to have underftood the Law, and his 
own Commiffion, better, is certainly the proper 
Delinquent, here. Mr. King, afterwards fur- 
rendering himfelf, contrary to Opinion of Coun- 
cil, is a farther Circumftance, to prove, at leaft, 
tiiat he was not confcious of any criminal Adion, 
and being able to fay, with QEdipus, 

My Hands wereguilty^ but my Heart was free* 
bravely threW himfelf on God, and his Country, 
fubmitted his A<^ions to the Severity of the Law, 
and his Life to the Clemency of the Government ; 
and a more critical Time could not have happen- 
ed for that Purpofe, as Mercy is the Charafterif- 
tic of a gallant Soldier, which is a CharaSer uni- 
verfally attributed to his Majefty, and his Dele- 
gate here. 

The pardoning of this unfortunate Man, on 
the fole Merit of a good Reputation, muft be at- 
. tended with many happy EfFeds. It will, perhaps, 
be an ufeful Leffon to Men, to find how far a 
Charafter may, fome Time or other, avail them, 
on critical Occafions. The Vices of Mankind 
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too generally proceed from a Negligence, with 
Regard to this Point, The mere Beauty of Vir- 
tue is not glazing enough, to zSt& (hort-fighted 
Minds, with the Charms of it's fole moral Good,. 
tinlefs fome naturai Btnc&t can, at the fame Time, 
be perceived to attend it. Men may be awaken- 
ed then, when they find that Advantages may 
accrue from a moral Behaviour before, as well 
as after Death. 

I need not make any Apology to you. Sir, for 
giving you an Occafion of recbnunending an hu- 
mane Adion^ which is the fole Defign of this. 

Letter. 

I amy &c. 

H. G. 
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